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| TO THE 


R E ADE R. 


HE following W were 


given by the Author to the 
late Benjamin Everard, Eſqʒ 


4 ſince his Death, ſound by his Son 


among ſeveral other valuable Manu- 
ſcripts, Who gave them to the Editor; 5 
The Receipt annexed in Dean Swirr's 


_ own hand Writing, and found at the 


ſame time, ſhews an e e 
: that they are actually Genuine. 


a 2 The 


i Pie READER. 


Dec. 5, 1723. 9 5 > 

| = Then Received from Benjamin We Eſq; the 
above Writings of the late Doctor PARNxRLI, in four 
| Litched Volumes of Manuſcript; which I Promiſe 
| to reſtore to him on Demand, = | 

| 8 Swirr. | 
_ - | 
MF The Editor finds himſelf obliged 


in Gratitude to the Memory of the Au- 
thor, thus to introduce theſe Pos rnu- 
Mobs Worxs, leaſt they might be 
doubted really his; the former Poems 
publiſhed in his Life- time, fo juſtly ad- 
mired by all Judges of Poetry and Li- 
terature and ſo highly commended by 
the late Mr. Pop, in his Dedication 
o >the Earl of OxrorD, begins thus. 


1 W 
Till Death untimely ſtop'd his tuneful Tongue. 
| Oh! 


* * 
e*%. #% 3 
* 


To the READER. » 


Oh! juſt beheld, and loft, admir*d, and mourn'd! 

With ſofteſt Manners, gentle Arts adorn'd ! 

| Bleſt in each Science, bleſt in ev'ry Strain! 
Dear to the Muſe, to HARLEY dear—in vain! 

Abſent or Dead, ſtill let a Friend be dear, 

(A Sigh the Abſent claims, the Dead a Tear,) 
Recal thoſe Nights that clos'd thy toilſome Days, 
Still hear thy PARNELL in his living Lays. 


Such were the Sentiments of Mr. 
Por, but alaſs he is no more to Sing 
the Praiſes of his PaRNELLI how weak 
the Pencil of Praiſe, in any, but the 
Hands of ſuch a Maſter! therefore I 
leave to my Readers, how far theſe 
Productions come up to, if not excel 
any of his former, being actuated or 
rather Divinely inſpired in the follow- 
ing Subjects, ſo far as relates to the 
Holy pen Having then the 
Honour 


d > 


vii 75 the READER. 


Honour to uſher this OxrHA into the 
World, my Heart exults in ſure and 


[\ permanent hope, that the FATHER, 


| now tunes his Lyre in the Celeſtial 
; Spheres in Harmony of Numbers. 
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R 2 M realms of PR TURE peace; 
From = fair ſtation n near the throne of Grace, | 


Fre rom choirs of angels, joys in endleſs round, 
And endleſs 'harmony”s enchanting ſound, 
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| has Gift of Wee Jecend, LE SS below . 
My My taviſh 4 heart with rais'd affection fü, 


And warbling e 0 er "the foul incline my will, | wy = 
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Let ranging Numbers form thy train, 3 
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2 PA RNELL's POEMS. 

While at thy motions over all the ſky / 
Sweet ſounds, and echo's ſweet, reſounding fy; 
And where thy feet with gliding beauty tread” 
Let Fancy's * ſpring erect it's head. 


* 


It comes, it cames, with unacauſtorn'd light; 
The tracts of airy thought grow wond'rous bright, 
It's notions, antient Memory reviews, 

And. young. Invention new deſigns purſues. — 
To ſome attempt my will and wiſhes s preſs, 
And pleaſure, rais'd in hope, torktides ſucceſs. 


My God, from whom proceed the . Lifts divine, 
My God! 1 think I feel the Gift is thine, F — 
Be this no vain illuſion which I find,” EL 


1017 
Nor nature's irmpulſe on the paſſive mind, 3 


105 111 
4 »- 


But reaſon” 8 act, produc d by good defines DAD 
By grace enliven'd with Celeſtial Fire; 3 


; 7 10 — » my , 
1 oo 


W hile baſe conceits, like miſty fe ſons of male 
Before ſpch beams of glory 0 heir flight, | 


PA RNELL's POEMS; 3 


T thank thee, Father ! with a grateful mind, 
Man's undeſerving, and thy- Mercy kind, 
I now perceive, I long to fing thy praiſe, HI 
I now perceive, I long to find my lays, © ĩ 
The ſweet incentives of another's love, 
And ſure ſuch longings have their riſe above, 
My reſolution ſtands confirm'd within, 
My Lines aſpiring eagerly begin; 
Begin my Lines, to ſuch a ſubject —_—_ 
That aids our labours, and rewards them too: 
Begin, While *Cariaari opens to mine Eyes, 
Where fouls and foiigs, divinely form'd, att 


As One whom o 'er r the Ss meads, 
Intire receſs and lonely pleaſure leads, 


To verdur'd banks, to paths adorn - d vic dow'r 57 


— 


To ſhady trees, to cloſely-waving bowers, 

To bubling fountains, and aſide the tream 
That ſoftly gliding ſooths a waking dream, 
Or bears the thought inſpir d with heat along, 


And with fair i images improves a ſong; 5 4 
B 2 Througl 
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4 PARNELL's POEMS: 


Through ſacred anthems, ſo may fancy range; 
So ſtill from beauty, ſtill to beauty change, 
| To feel delights in all the radiant ways 
And, with ſweet Numbers, what it feels repay; 
For this I call that antient Time appear, 
And bring his rolls to ſerve in method here: 
His rolls which acts, that endleſs honour claim, 
Have rank d in order 80 * voice of . 


* 


My call is fxvour'd, time — firſt to laſt 
Unwinds his years, . the preſent ſees the paſt ; 
I view their circles as he turns them o? er, 
And fix my footſteps where he went before. | 


E The pege unfolding Woü'd a top diſcloſe, 
Where ſounds melodious in their birth aroſe. 
Where firſt the Morning Stars together ſung, 
Where firſt their harps the Sons of Glory ſtrung, | 

With ſhouts of joy, while Hallelyahs 1 
To prove the chorus of eternal ſkies. ES 
Rich ſparkling ſtrokes the letters doubly gild, 
* _=y * and admiration fill d. 
| , M00 SES. 


PARNEL L's POEMS. 5 
60 — — " K 
MOSES. 

0 grace thoſe lines, which next e to 
„ 
The pencil ſhone, with more abated lee; ) 


Yet ſtill the pencil ſhone, the lines were fair 
And awful Moſes ſtands recorded there, 


Let his, replete with flames, and praiſe divine, 


Leet his, the firſt, remembred ſong be mine, 
Then riſe my thought. and in thy prophet find 


What joy ſhou'd warm thee, for the work deſign'd 
To that great act, which rais'd his heart, Wer | 


And find a portion of his N there. 


- A Nation helpleſs and e I view, 

| Whom ſtrong revengeful troops of war purſue, 

Seas ſtop theit fli Sh, their uw muſt proye their 
grave, 

| Ah! what can ſave them? God alone can ſave. 


God's wondrous voice proclaims his high command, 


He bids their leader wave the ſacred Wand, 


* ers- ND I = n —————— 7 Wy ES 
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6 PAR EL POEMS. 


And where the billows floW'd, they flow no more, 
A road lies naked, and they march i it o r. 
Safe may the ſons of Jacob travel through, . 
But why. will hard'ned Egypt venture too? ” + 
Vain in thy rage, to think thoſe waters flee p 
And riſe like walls, on either hand, for thee. | 
The night come's on, the ſeafori for ſurprize, : 
Yet fear not, Ifrael, God directs thine eyes; ; " 

A fiery cloud The thine angel ride, 
His chariot i is thy light, and he thy guide. 
The day comes on, and hatf thy ſuccours fail, 
vet fear not, Iſrael. God will ſtill prevail. 
I fee thine angel from before thee go, | 
To make the. wheels of vent'rons Egypt flaw; : 
His rolling cloud Inwraps its beams of light | 
And what ſupply'd thy day, prolongs. their night. 
At length the dangers of the deep are run 
T he further brink is paſt, the bank 1s won; > 
The leader turns to view the foes behind 3 
ſen waves bis ſolemn. wand within the wind, 
| oh 


8 — 
* 


PAR NEL L's. P GEMS. 7 


Oh Nation, freed by wonders, ceaſe thy fear, 
And n, a wel the. Lord's Saleatipt; hore: 
Le Tempels, + ev' ry corner hs 
And wildly rage in all my fancied ſky, _ 
Roll-on, ye waters, as they -roll'd beſore, 
Ye billovis of my fancied ocean, roar, 
Daſh high, ride' foaming, mingle, all the main, i 
'Tis done; and Pharaoh can't affli&t again. Fama 
The Work, the wond rous. work of freedom's dones 
The. winds abate, the clouds reſtore. the. SONS 
The wreck appears, the th reatning army drown'd 
Floats aer the wayes, to ſtrew the ſandy ground. 
Then place thy Moſes near the calming flood, 


Majeſtically mild, ſerenely good; „ 5 
Let meckyels, lovely virtue.gently dan. EY = 
Around his viſage, like a i Jambent.f flame, 1111 
Let grateful ſentiments, let ſenſe of ok Ap 0 1 
Let holy zeal, within hi boſom more, iT 


And * his people . the Watry a. 5 
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5 PARNELTI's POEMS, 1 


While bri ght aſtoniſhment that ſeems to raiſe, 

A queſtioning belief, is fond to praiſe, 

Be thus the rapture in the prophet's breaſt, 
Be thus the thanks for freedom gain'd, po 


I'll ſing to God, I'll aw the fon of peas 
To God, triumphant in his wond'rous n | 
To God, whoſe glories in the ſeas excel, 
Where he proud 1 and prouder rider, fell. 


The Lord, in mercy Kind, in Juſtice firong, _ = 
Is now my ſtrength, this ſtrength be now my ſong, 
This ſure ſalvation ſuch he proves to me, 5 10 = 
From danger reſcu'd, and from bondage 50 | 
The Lord's my 84d. and 11 prepare l his ar, . ; 


48 "HF 3i* Ho . 


My father's God, and I'll proclaim him great; 


— 
[Sree 10. 


Him Lord of battles, - Him renown'd i in 422 7 
1 Eil 0 0 


Him ever-faithſul, evermore the ſame. 


His gracious aids avenge his people 8 chrali. 0 
They make tlie pride of boalting Pharaoh 1 > 


"1 Mee 107 a 


Within the ſeas, his ſtately chariots lie, 5s 
9 75 the ſeas, his choſen mk w_ 


PARNELLIs POEMS. *9 
The rolling deeps have cover'd o'er the foe, 
They ſunk like ſtones, they ſwiftly ſunk below: 
Thine hand my God] thine hand confeſs d thy care, 
Thine hand was glorious in thy power there, | 
It broke their troops unequal for the fight, 
In all the greatneſs of excelling might: 
Thy wrath ſent forward o'er the raging ſtream 
Swift, ſure and ſudden, their deſtruction came. 
They fell as ſtubble burns, while driving ſkies 
Provoke and whirl a flame, and ruin flies, 


When blaſts, diſpatch'd with wonderful intent 
On ſovereign orders from thy noſtrils went, 
For our accounts, the waters were afraid, 
Perceiv'd thy Preſence, and together fled, 
In heaps uprightly plac'd, they learn to ſtand, 
Like banks of chryſtal, by the paths of ſand. 
Then, fondly fun d with hope, and 1 d with 

pride, 


And filld with rage, the for profanely cry d. 
8 ©. 1 : Secure 


10 PARNELTDs POEMS. 


Secure of conqueſt, Þll purſue their way, 

I'll overtake them, I'Il divide the prey, 

My luſt P11 ſatisfy, mine anger cloy, 

My ſword I'll brandiſh, and their name deſtroy. 
How wildly threats their anger, hark ! above, 
New blaſts of wind, on new commiſſion move, 
To looſe the fetters that confin'd the main, - 
And make its mighty waters rage again. 

Then overwhelm'd, with their reſiſtleſs ſway, 
They ſunk like lead, they ſunk beneath the ſea, 


4 Oh whe like thee, thou dreaded Lord of Hoſt ! 
Among the Gods, whom all the nations boaſt, 
Such acts of wonder, and of ſtrength diſplays ? 
Oh great, Oh glorious 1 in thine holy ways! 
Deſerving praiſe, and that thy praiſe appear 
In figns of reverence, and ſenſe of fear. 
With juſtice arm'd thou ſtretchedſt out thine hand 
And earth between its gaping jaws of land | 
Receiv'd it's waters of the parted main, 
And ſwallow'd up the dark Egyption train. 
1 5 4 With 


PARNELLI's POEMS. 11 
With mercy riſing on the weaker ſide, 
Thy ſelf became the reſcu'd people's guide 


And in thy ſtrength they paſt th' amazing road 
To reach thine holy Mount, thy bleſs*d abode. 


What Fen haſt done the neighb'ring 3 realms ſhall 


hear, 

And feel the firange vejpale excite their fear. 

What thou haſt done ſhall Edom's Duke amaze, 

And make deſpair on Paleſtina ſeize. 

Shall make the warlike ſons of Moab ſhake, 

And all the melting hearts of Canaan weak. 

In heavy damps, diffus'd on ev'ry Breaſt, 

Shall cold diſtruſt, and hopeleſs terror reſt, 

The matchleſs Greatnels, which thine hand has 
| ſhewn, | 

Shall keep their kingdoms as unmov'd as PORN, 

While Jordan ſtops above, and fails below, _ 

And all thy flock acroſs the channel go. 

Thus on thy Mercy's filver-ſhining wing, 


Through ſeas and ſcreams thou Gar the nation bring, 
| And | 
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And as the rooted trees ſecurely ſtand. 
So firmly plant it in the promiſs'd land ; 
Where for thyſelf, thou wilt a place prepare, 
And after-ages will thine altar rear, : 
There reign victorious in thy ſacred ſeat, 

Oh Lord! for ever and for ever great. 


Look, where the tyrant was but lately. ſen, 
The ſeas gave backward, and he ventur'd in: 
In yonder gulph with haughty pomp he ſnew'd, 
Here march'd his horſemen, there his chariots-rode, 
And when our God reſtor'd the floods again, 

Ah, vainly ſtrong ! they periſh'd in the main, 
But Iſrael went a dry ſurprizing way, | 
Made ſafe by mracles, amidſt the ſea, 


Here ceas'd.the fon g. tho” not the Prophers joy, 
Which others hands, and others tongues employ, ; 
For till the lays With warmth divine expreſt, 
Inflam'd his hearers. to their inmoſt breaſt, 
Then Miriam' s notes the chorus ſweetly raiſe, 


| And Miriam' 5 timbrel gives new life to praiſe. 
The 
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The moving ſounds, like ſoft delicious wind, 
That breath'd from paradiſe, a paſſage find, 
Shed ſympathies for odours as they rove, 
And fan the riſings of enkindl'd love. 


_ . Ofer all the croud the thought inſpiring flew, 
The women follow'd, with their timbrels too, 
And thus from Moſes, where his ſtrains aroſe, 
They catch'd a rapture, to perform the cloſe. 


* 


We'll ſing to God, we'll ſing the ſongs of praiſe, 
To God triumphant in his wond'rous ways 

To God, whoſe glories in the ſeas excel, _ 
Where the proud horſe, and prouder rider, fell. 


Thus Iſrael, raptur'd with the pleaſing thought, 4 
Of freedom wiſh'd, and wonderfully got, 
Made chearful thanks from ev'ry.bank reſound 
Expreſs'd by ſongs, improv'd in joy by ſound. 
Oh ſacred Moſes, each infuſing line, 

That mov'd their gratitude, was part of thine, Fl 
And ſtill the chriſtians in thy numbers view, 


The type of baptiſm, and of Heay'n too. 
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So ſouls from water, riſe to grace below, 


So ſaints from toil, to praife and glory go. 


Oh grateful Miriam, in thy temper wrought, 


Too warm for ſilence, or inventing thought; 


Thy part of anthem, was to warble o'er, 


In ſweet reſponſe what Moſes ſung before. 
Thou led the public voice to join his lays, 
And words redoubling, well redoubled praiſe. 


Receive thy title, propheteſs was thine, 15 

When here thy practice ſhew'd the form divine. 
The ſpirit thus approv*'d, reſign'd i in will, 
The church bows To,” and. hears reſponſes Kill 


Nor Nightly ſufter n Jubal 8 name, 
To miſs his place among the ſons of fame; 
Whoſe ſweet infuſions cou'd of old inſpire, 
The breathing organs, and the trembling lyre. 
Father of theſe on earth, whoſe gentle ſoul, 


By ſuch engagements, cou'd the mind controul, 


If holy verſes aught to muſick owe, 
Be that thy large account of thanks below. = 
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Whilſt, then, the timbrels lively pleaſure gave, 
And, now, whilſt organs ſound ſedately grave. 


My firſt attempt the finiſh'd courſe commends, 

Now, Fancy, flag not, as that ſubject ends, 

But charm'd with beauties which attend thy way? 

| Aſcend harmonious in the next eſſay. 

So flies the lark, and learn from her to fly, 
She mouuts, ſhe warbles on the wind on high, 
she falls from thence and ſeems to drop her wing 
But e're ſhe lights to reſt, remounts to ſing. 


It is not far the days have roll'd their years 
Before the ſecond brigt'ned work appears, 
It is not far alas! the faulty cauſe, 

Which, from the Prophet, fad reflection draws, 
Alas! that bleſſings in poſſeſſion cloy, 

And peeviſh murmurs are prefer*d to joy; 
That favour'd lirael c cou'd be faithleſs ſtill, 
Or queſtion God's 5 otecting power or will, 
or dread devoted Cangan's warlike men, 
And long for Egypt, and their bonds again. 
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Scarce thrice the Sun ſince hard'ned Pharaoh dy*d, 
As bridegrooms iſſue forth with glittring pride 
Rejoicing roſe, and let the nation ſee, | 
Three ſhining days of eaſy liberty, | 

E'er the mean fears of want, ard within, 
Vain thought, repleniſh'd, with rebellious ſin, 


Oh look not, Iſrael, to thy former way, 
God cannot fail, and either wait or pray. 
Within the borders of thy promis'd. lands, 
Loot's hapleſs wife a ſtrange example ſtands, 
She turn'd her eyes, and felt her change begin, 
And wrath as fierce may meet reſembling ſin. 
Then forward move thy camp, and forward ſtill, . 
Ak let ſweet mercy bend thy ſtubborn will | 


At thy complaint, a branch in Marah I | 
With ſweet'ning virtue mends the waters taſte, 
At thy complaint, the lab'ring tempeſt fails, N 
And drives afore, a wond”rous ſhower of quails. 
In tender graſs the falling manna lies, 

And Heay*n itſelf the want of bread ſupplies, 


The 
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The rock divided, flows upon the plain: 
At thy complaint, and ſtill thou wilt complain. 9 « 
As thus employ'd, thou went the Deſart through, 
Lo! Sinai mount upreard it's head to view. * 
Thine eyes perceiv'd the darkly rowling cloud, 
Thine ears the trumpet ſhrill, the thunder dy; 
The forky lightning ſhot in livid gleam, © ' 
The ſmoak aroſe, the mountain all a flame 
Quak'd to the Depths, and work'd wits tes af | 


| awe, 
While God defended to diſpenſe the law, 


Yet neither mercy, manifeſt in might, 
Nor power in terrours cou d preſerve thee right. 
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Provok'd with crimes of ſuck an heinous kind 
| Almighty juſtice ſware the doom deſign d. 
That they ſhou'd never reach the promiſs d e, 
And Moſes greatly mourns pane tn baſt ned fate, 


Vil think Ain now retir d to Abies caro, 11 
While night i in pitchy plumes flides ſoft in air, 
WE 3 5 ON 
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I'll think him giving what the guilty ſleep, 
To thoughts where ſorrow ng and numbers 
: weep, . | | : 
Sad thoughts of woes that reign whe 
| vail, Er es abr 
And man's ſhort life, tho' not as ſhort as frail. 


Within this circle for his inward eyes, 
He bids the fading low creation riſe, 


And ftrait the train of mimick ſenſes brings 
The duſky ſhapes of tranſitory things, 5 
Thro' penſive ſhades, the viſions ſeem to range, 


They ſeem to flouriſh, and they ſeem to change; * 


A moon decreaſing runs the ſilent ſky, 
And ſickly birds on moulting feathers fly, 
Men walking count their days of bleſſing o er 


The bleſſings vaniſh, and the tale s no more, 
Still hours of nightly watches ſteal away, 
Big waters roll, green blades of graſs decay, 
Then all the penſive ſhades, by juſt degrees, 
| Grows faint, in proſpect and go off with theſe ; ' 
3 3 But 
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But while the affecting notions paſs along, 
He chuſes ſuch as beſt adorn his ſong, 
And thus with God the riſing lays began, Tring 
God ever reigning, God compar'd with man: 
And thus they move to man beneath his rod, 
Man deeply n man d chaſtis d by God. * 


on Land Oh Saviour? tho' thy choſen. bank, 8 
| Have ſtay d like ſtrangers, in a foreign land, 


1 number d a8es, which Nays run their 1 rat 


FEELIN 


Before the moſt exalted duſt of i dts 33 


The ſtately mountains had receiv d abirth, \ 


{124 7 


Before the pillars ofthe world were laid, „ 02 


| Before the habitable parts were made ; "THR PRO as 8 
Thou wer t their n from, thee, their riſe. they- 

drew, 5 5 - wy DOS be 
Thou great | for ages, great os ever too. 


Man (mortal creature, fram'd to feel 4 
Thine unreſiſted pow'r, at pleaſure ways; 
Thou ſay'ſt return, and parting ſouls obe 
Thou fay'ſt return, and bodies fall to clay. 

D 2 : For 
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For what's a thouſand fleeting years with thee ? + 
Or time, compar'd with long eternity, 596 
Whoſe wings expanding infinitely vaſt 545 
Ober ſtretch its utmoſt ends of firſt and laſt; =: 
"Tis like thoſe hours:that lately ſaw the ſun, 
He roſe, and ſet, and all the day was done. 

Or like the watches which dread night divides 
And while we flutriber glide, | 
When all the prefent ſeems a t hing of nought, ED 
And palt and future sf to waking thought, En 5 
As raging floods,” when! rivers fell” with rain, 
Bear pe the groves, and overflow "he plain, „ 2 in 


* 
4 


So ſwift ind Rirong, thy wond' rous mi ight tk 
So life is carrie uy the rolling y years 1 | 

As heavy lep Ptitues 1 the days fetreat, | 55 pl 
With dark, with filent, and unactive l : 

So life's attended'on by certain doom 1 5 


** # 


* 


5 And r Het” "aſt, their phe wok e 2 

| It quickly riſes; and et- dT 
_t And _ e age its ae hows: 10 
20 | 
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Thus tender blades of tell, FR beams diffuſe, 
Riſe from the preſſure of their early dews. 
Point towards the Skies, their cleyated ſpires, * 
And proudly flouriſh, in their green attires, 
But ſoon (Ah fading ſtate of things below ;) 
The ſcythe deſtructive, mows the lovely ſhew, | 
The riſing ſun thus ſaw their glories high, 
That ſun e | = their yo die. 


we il with more than common haſte of fate; 
Are doom'd to-periſh, in thy kind led hate. 
Our publick fins, for publick juſtice call | 
And ſtand like marks, on which thy judgments fall 
Our ſecret:ſins, that folly thought conceal'd, 
Are in thy light, for puniſhment reveal'd. 
Beneath the terrours of thy wrath divine 
Our days unmix'd with happineſs decline, 
Like empty ſtories, tedious, ſhort and vain, 
And never, never more Tecall'd again. 
Vet what were life, if to the longeſt date, 3 
Which we have nam 'da life, we e back ned fate, 
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Alaſs its moſt computed length appears, | 
To reach the limits, but of ſev'nty years, 


* 


And if by ſtrength to fourſcore years we go, 


That ſtrength is. labour and that labour woe. 
— Then will thy term expire, and thou muſt ff7 


Oh mani Oh creature ! ſurely born to die. 2 
But who regards a truth ſo throughly known d : 


Who dreads a wrath ſo manifeſtly ſhewn ? 


Who ſeems to fear it, tho' the danger vies, 
With any pitch to which our fear can riſe: 


O teach us ſo to number all our das 


That theſe reflections may correct our ways, 
That theſe may lead us from deluſive dreams 
To walk in heav "ly wilo golden 2am 


Return, Oh Lord, how 1515 ſhall Iſrael . 
How long thine anger, be preſery'd within ? 3 


Before our time's irrevocably paſt, 


Be kind, be gracious, and return at laſt. 00 
Let favour ſoon diſpens'd « our ſouls employ, , 


* „ 1 
7 


Send 
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Send years of comforts for our years of woes 
Send theſe, at leaſt of equal length with thoſe, 
Shine on thy flock, and on their offspring ſhine, 
With tender nie ercy ( ſweeteſt act divine) 
Bright rays oſ majeſty ſerenely ſned 

To reſt in glories on the nation's head. 

Our future deeds with approbation bleſs, 
And in the giving them, give us ſuccels. 


Thus with forgiveneſs earneſtly defir'd = 
Thus in the raptures of a bliſs requir d 
The man of God concludes his ſacred ſtrain, 
Now ſit and ſee the ſubject once again. 

See gaſtly death, where deſarts all around, 
Spread forth the barren undelightful ground: 
There ſtalks the ſilent melancholy ſhade, 
His naked bones reclining on a ſpade. 

And thrice the ſpade with ſolemn ſadneſs heaves | 
And thrice earth opens in the form of graves, 
His gates of darkneſs gape, to take him in, 


And where he ſoon wou'd ſink, he's puſh'd by ſin. 
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Poor mortals! here, your common picture know 


And with yourſelves, in this acquainted grow, 


Through life, with 3 8 280 0 25 
range, 


And vainly glitter in the Phere of FIRING 


A ſphere where all things but for time remain; : . 


* Where no fix'd ſtars with endleſs glory reign. 


But meteors only, ſhort liv'd meteors riſe, 


| To ſhine, ſhoot down, and die beneath the ſkies; 


There is an hour, ah! who that hour attends > 


When man, the gilded vanity, deſcend's 
When foreign force, or waſte of in ward heat, 
Conſtrain the ſoul to leave it's antient ſeat; 
When baniſh'd beauty from her empire flies, 


And with a languiſh leaves the ſparkling eyes; 


When ſoftning muſick, and perſuaſion fail, 


And all the charms that in the tongue prevail; 3 
| When ſpirits ſtop their courſe, when nerves unbrace, 


"And outward 2 and perception ceaſe; 


Tis | 
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, Tis then the poor Jeforth 'd remaitis ſhall bez 
That naked ſkeleton, we ſeem'd to ſee, 


Make this thy mirrour, if thou wouldſt have bliſs, 
No flatt'ring image ſhews itſelf in this; 
But ſuch as lays the lofty looks of pride, 5 
And makes cool thought, in humble channel glide; 
But ſuch as clears the cheats of errors den, 
Whence magick miſts, ſurround the ſouls of menz 
| Whence ſelf-deluſion's train's, adorn their flight ; ; 
As ſhow's fair feathers fleet to darker ſight ; 

Then reſt, and in the work of fancy ſpread, 

To gay-wav'd plumes for every mortal's head. 

Theſe empty forms when death appears, diſperſe 

Or melt in tears, upon it's mournfull hearſe 

The fad reflection forces men to know, 

Life ſurely fails and ſwiftly flies below, 

Oh, leſt thy folly loſe the profit ſought 

Oh never touch it with a glancing thought, 

As men to glaſſes come, and ſtraight withdraw, 

And ſtraight forget, what ſort of face they ſaw: 
5 "" ® But 
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But fix intently fix, thine inward eyes, 
And in the ſtrength of this great truth, be wiſe, 
If on the globe's dim ſide, our ſenſes ſtray, 


Not us 'd to perfect light, we think it day, 
Death ſeems long ſleep, and hopes of heav'nly 


beams, ET 
Deceitful wiſhes, big with diſtant dreams; 


But if our reaſon purge the carnal fight, 


Aud place it's objects in their PRs 


We change the ſide, from dreams on earth we 
move, 


And wake through death, to rin life above. 


Here o'er my "ſoul, a ſolemn ſilence | reigns, 
Preparing thought for new celeſtial ſtrains, 
The former vaniſh off, the new begin, 

The ſolemn ſilence ſtands like night between, 
In whoſe dark boſom day departing lies, 
And day ſucceeding takes a lovely riſe, 


But tho? the ſong be chang'd, be ſtill the flame, | 
And ſtill the er in my lines the ſame, | 


With 


* 
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With care renew'd, upon, the children dwell, 
Whoſe finful fathers in the deſert fell, 

With care renew'd if, any care can do, | 


Ah! left they ſin, and s they periſ tao. 


| Go e for Mt Ys at yon ſacred] tent, . 

On which the PRESENCE makes a bright deſcent; 
| Behold the, cloud, with radient glory fair ET 
Like a wreath d pillar, curl its ſelf i. in air! * 
Behold it hoy* ring juſt above the door, : 55 
And Moſes meekly kneeling on the floor: ' 
But if the gazing, turn thy edge of ſight. 
And darkneſs ſpring, from unſupported light, 
Then change the ſenſe, be fight in hearing drown 'd, 
While theſe firange accents from the viſio on found, | 


The time, my fervant, is peda wighs: 
When thou ſhalt gather d with thy , | 
; And ſoon thy nation quite forgetful grown 
Of all the glories which mine arm has en 
Shall thro" my covenant perverſely break, 


Deſpiſe my worſhip, and my name forſake, 
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By caſtoms conquer d, where to rule they go, 
And ſerving gods that can't protect their foe, 
Diſpleas d at this, I'll turn my face aſide 
Till ſharp affliction's rod, reduce their ptide ; J 
Till brought to better mind, they ſeek relief, 

By good confeſſions i in the midſt of grief. 55 
Then write thy ſong to ſtand a witneſs fil, 


Of favqurs paſt, and of my future will, 
For I their vain conceits before diſcern, | 35 


2 — 


Then wats gy fong \ which Iſrael's fons tal learn 


S 


As thus the word 'rous voice it's charge! repeats, 

| The PROPHET muſing deep within ren Te 
He ſeems to Feli it on 4 ſtreaming ray, ; 5 
Pierce through the foul enlight” ning all it 8 way, 
And much; obedient will, and free deſire, 8747 
And much his love of Jacob's ſeed inſpire; 
And much, Oh ! much above the warmth of "Re | 
The ſacred ſpirit i in his boſom glows, | 
Majeſtich NOTION ſeems decrees to, EY 


And holy TRANSPORT ſpeaks the words of 5 8 
He 
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He now returns, the finiſh'd roll he brings, 
Enrich'd with ſtrains of paſt and future things; 
The prieſts in order to the tent repair, 
The gather'd TRIBES attend the elders there; 
Oh ! ſaored mercy's inexhauſted ſtore! 
Shall theſe have warning of their faults before, 
Shall theſe be told the recompenſes due 
Shall heay'n and earth be call'd to witneſs too! 
Then ſtill the tumult, if it will be 1 
Let fear, to loſe a word, it's caution ſhew, IP 
Let cloſe attention in dead calm appear, . 
And ſoftly, ſoltly ſteal with ſilence near; 
While N es rais d above the lift ning — 
Pronounces t Us: in all theit ory 8 the SO NS. 


Flear, Oh ye has, creation's: s lofiy Gems 
Hear, Oh thou heav'n· enconpaſs d earth below, 
As ſilver ſhow'rs of gently droping rain, 

As honey dews diſtilling on the plain, 4 771 fo | 25 5 
As rain, as dews, for tender graſs deſign'd, _ _ _ 


80 ſhall my ſpeeches fink within the mind, © 
128 6: OM nk dt 
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So ſyeetly turm the ſonl's enliy ning foo# = 

So fill and cheriſh, hopeful ſeeds of good, 

For now my numbers to the world abroad; 

Wil loudly celebrate the name of God. Jo Tf 
Aſcribe, thou nation, ew ry favour'd tribe, 

Excelling greatneſs, to the lord aſcribe, 

The lord ! the Tock? on whom we ſafely truſt 

Whole work is perfect; and whoſe ways are Juſt ; 

The lord; whoſe promife ſtands for ever true 

The lord! p* mbſt righteous, and moſt holy too. 8 


Ah! worſe election Ah the bonds of fio! TY 
They chuſe themſelves, to take corruption 8 59 
They ſtain their fouls with vice's deepeſt blots | ; 8 a 
When only frailties, are his children's ſpots. 

Theft thoughts, words, actions all are run aſtray, 


And none ——_— more perverſe than 1 
Say. rebel nar, and unwiſely Hght, | 


Or is "Te not the 20d who made ther free 


N mercy purchas'd and eſtabliſh'd thee? 
Remember 
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| Sent wel the wond'rous days of old 
The years of ages long Before thee told, 

Aſk all thy fathers, who the truth will ſhew, 
Or aſk thine elders, for thine elders know. 


3 | 
> 


When the moſt high with ſcepter pointed down, 
Deſcrib'd the Rhealms of each beginning crown, 
When Adam's offspring, providential care, 

To people countries ſcatter'd here and there; 

He to the Limits of their Lands confin'd, 
That favour'd Iſrael has it's part aſſign'd, 

For Iſrael is the Lord's and gains the place, 

Reſery'd for thoſe, whom he wou'd chuſe to grace. 


Him in the deſert, him his mercy found, 
Where famine dwells and howling deafs the ground, 
Where dread is felt by ſavage noiſe increaſt, | 
Where ſolitude ereQts it's ſeat on waſte, 

And there he led him and he taught him there, 
And ſafely kept him with a watehful ay 
The tender apples of our heedful eye. 
Not more in gaurd, nor more ſecurely lye. 


And 
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And as an eagle that attempts to bring 
Her unexperienc'd young to truſt the wings 
| Stirs up her neſt, and flutters o'er their heads; 
And all the forces of her pinions ſpreads, 
And takes and bears them on her plumes above | 
To give peculiar proof of royal love ; 
T was ſo the Lord the gracious Lord alone, 
With kindneſs moſt peculiar led his own;  _ 
As no ſtrange God concur'd to make him free, 80 
So none had pow'r to lead him through but he. | 
To lands excelling lands and planted high, 
That boaſts the kindeſt influencing ſky, £7 
He brought he bore him, on the wings of Grace; 
| To taſte the plenties of the Ground's increaſe 3 
| Sweet dropping honey from the rocky ſoil, 
From flinty rocks the ſmoothly flowing oil, 
The gilded butter from the ſtately Kine, | 
The milk with which the Duggs of ſheep decline, 
The marrow fatneſs of the tender lambs, N 
The bulky breed of baſan's goats and Rams, 
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The fineſt flow'ry-wheat that crowns the plain, 
Diſtends it's huſk, and loads the blade with grain, 
And ſtill he drank from ripe delicious heaps 

Of cluſters preſs d, the pureſt blood of grapes. 
But thou art wanton fat and kickeſt now, 

Oh, well directed Oh, Jeſhuron thou, | 
Thou ſoon wer't fat thy ſides were thick! y grown, 
Thy fatneſs deeply cover'd every bone, 

Then wanton fulneſs vain Oblivion brought, 

And God that made and ſav'd thee was forgot; 
While Gods of foreign lands and writes Sm 6 
To jealouſies and anger mov'd the Lord; 5 
| While Gods thy Fathers pever Knew were own'd,; 
And Fiends themſelves with ſacrifice atton d. 
Oh: Fools unmindful whence your order'd frame, 
And whence your life infuſing ſpirit: came ; 
Such ſtrange corruptions cou'd his hate ns 
And _ their fate his SO ſpoke. 


Tri is RE ru hide my face and ſee 
When I forlake ther, what their r end ſhall bez; 3 
bp 4 is Dees For 
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The ſerpents » wound them with invenom'd ſting, 
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For they're a froward, very froward ſtrain 
They promiſe duty, but return diſdain. 


Within my ſoul they've rais d a jealous flame, 
By new nam'd Gods, and only Gods in name, 


They make the burnings of my anger glowW. 5 | 
By guilty vanity's diſplaiſing ſhow p; 
PFll alſo teach their jealouſy to fret, 
At ſuch as are not form'd a people yet, 

I'll make their anger vex their inward breaſt, 
When ſuch as have not known my laws ede. 
A fire a fire, thit nothing cam aſſuage 
Is kindled in the Herceneſs of my rage. bs 101 
Te burn the depth, conſume tlie 1 
And on dre mountains ſtrong” formdations- 3 


Thick heaps of miſchief on their heads I fend, ' 


And alt mine arrows wing'd with fury ey 
Slow parching death and peſtilential heat, 


Shall bring the bitter pangs of Wing fand 1 10 A 


The teeth of beaſts, ſhall ſwift deſtruction brin 


1211 Y f 


The ſword without, and dread within, con fume 
The mo and virgin, in their lovely bloom, 


| 
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| Weak tender infancy by ſuckling fed, 
And helplefs age with hoary froſted head. 
I faid I'd ſcatter all the ſinful race | 
I ſaid I'd make it's meer remembrance-ceaſs, 
But that I fear'd the foes unruly pride, 
Their glory vaunted, and my pow'r deny'd, 
While thus they Soul our arm has neun us 
bee 
And God did nothing, for he cou'd not ſave. 
So fond their thoughts are, ſo remote of ſenſe 
And blind in ev'ry courſe of providence. 
O did they know to what my judgments tend a 
O wou'd they ponder on their latter end! 
The ſoon wou'd find, that when upon the field 


One makes a thouſand, two, ten thouſand yield. 


The Lord of Hoſts has ſold a rebel ſtate 
And ſure enclos'd it in the nets of fate. 5 
For what's another's rock compar'd- with ours, 


Let them be judges that have prov⸗d their pow'rs, 


That on their own have vainly call'd for aid, 
| abun _— to freedom and to glory led, 
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36 PARNELLs POEMS. 
Their vine, indeed, may ſeem to flouriſh fair, 
But yet it grows in Sodom's tainted air, 

It ſucks corruption from Gomorrah's fields, 

And galls for grapes in bitter clufters yields. 


And poiſon ſheds for wine, like that which comes 


From aſps, and dragon's death · infected gums. 
And are not theſe their hateful fins reveal'd, 

And in my treaſures for my juſtice ſeal'd ? 

To me the province of revenge belongs, 


To me the certain reeompence of wrongs, 


Their feet ſhall totter in appointed tim 
And threat'ning danger overtake their crime, 
For wing'd with feather'd haſte the minutes fly? 
To bring thoſe things that muſt afflict them nigh, 
The Lord will judge his own and bring them low, 
And then repent, and turn upon the foe. 
And when the judgments from his own remove 
Will thus the foe convincingly reprove. 
Where are the Gods, the rock, to whom in vain 
Your oft "rings have been made, your victims lain? 
Let them ariſe, let them afford their aid, : 
And with protection s ſhield ſurround your head. 
Know 
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Know then your MAKER, I the Lord am he, 
Nor ever was there any Cod with me, 5 
And death or life, or wounds or health I give 
Nor can another from my pow'r reprieve. 
With ſolemn tate I lift my arm on high, 
Above the glories of the lofty ſky ; 
And by ſelf majeſtically ſwear, 
I live for ever, and forever there. | 
If in my rage, the glitt ring ſword I whet: 
And ſternly fitting, take the judgment ſeat, 
My juſt awarding ſentence dooms my foe, 
And vengeance wields the blade and e che 
blow, 


And deep i in Acſh the b blade of fury 8 

And deadly deep my bearded arrow lights, 
And both grow drunk with blood defal'd in an. 
; When executions of revenge begin. i 


Fad 


Then let his nation in 2 common voice, 
And with his nation, let the world roi. 
For whether he for crimes or tryals ſpill 
His ſervants blood, he will avenge it ill; 
| He'll 
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The fairer light « of prophecy's begun 
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He'll break the troops, he'll ſcatter them afar 
Who vex our Realm with deſolating war, 
And on the favour'd tribes and on the land, 
Shed victories and peace, from mercy's hand. 


Here ceas'd the ſong, and Iſrael look'd behind, 
And gaz'd before, with unconfining mind, 
And fix d in ſilence and amaſement ſaw . 


The ſtrokes of all their ſtate beneath the law. 
Their recollection does its light preſent 


To ſhew the mountain bleſs'd with God's deſcent, 
To ſhew their wandrings their unfix d abode 
And all their guidance i in the deſart road. 
Then where the beams of recollection go 

To leave the fancy diſpoſſeſs d of ſhow, 


4.1 £ 3 
; LE SAS 


Which op'ning future days, ſupplies their fun, 


Buy ſuch a ſun, (and fancy needs no more) 


They ſee the coming times and walk them o der, | 

And now they gain that reſt their travail ſou ght, 

Now milk and e ſtream along the thought, 7 
Anon 
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Anon they feel their ſouls, the bleſſing cloy 

And God's forgot in full excels of joy. - 

And oft they ſin, and oft his anger burns 

And ev'ry Nation's made their ſcourge by turns; 
Till oft repenting, they convert to God, 

And he repenting too, deſtroys the rod. 


O nation timely warn'd in ſacred ſtrain, 
O never let thy MOSES ſing in vain, 
Dare to be good and happineſs prolong, 
Or if thy folly will fulfil the ſong, 
At leaſt be found the ſeldomer in ill, 
And till repent, and ſoon repent thee till. 5 
When ſuch fair paths thou ſhalt avoid to tread, 
Thy blood will reſt upon thy ſinful head, 
Thy crime by laſting will ſecure thy foe, 
The gracious warning to the Gentiles go, 
And all the world, that's call'd to witneſs here 
Convinc'd by thine example, learn to fear. 
*. "The gentle world a miſtick Iſrael grown 
Will in thy firſt condition find their won, 
DS. | A God's 
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A God's deſcent, a pilgrimage below, 
And promis'd. reſt where living waters flow, 
They'll ſee the pen, deſcribe in ev'ry trace 
The frowns of anger, or the ſmiles of grace, 
Why mercy turns aſide and leave to ſhine, 
What cauſe proyokes the jealouſy divine, 
Why juſtice kindles dire avenging flames, 
What endleſs pow'r the lified arm proclaims, 
Why mercy ſhines again with cheerful ray, 
And glory donble-gilds the lightſome dax. 
Tho- nations change and Iſrael's empire dies, 
| Yet till the caſe on earth again may riſe, 
Eternal providence its rule retains 
And ftin preſerves and ſtill applies the ſtrains, 


'T was luch a gift, the prophet's ſacred. pen, ; 
On his departure, left the ſons of men, 
| Thus he, and thus the ſwan her breath reſigns 
(Within the beauty of paetick lines,) 
He white with innocence, his figure ſhe, 
And both harmonious, but the ſiyeetef he. 
—_— „ Death 
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Death learns to charm, and while it leads 1 _ 
Has found a lovely cireumſtance — 

it the meekeſt turn of eaſy mind. 

U in en ain reſign's 4. 


Thon flock hen Moſes w thy freedom ied, 
How wilt thou lay the venerable dead; 
Go (if thy fathers taught a work W e 


Go build a Pyramid to glory due, V 
Square the broad baſe, wit ſloping . 1 1 
And let the puint diminiſh in the ſſties dT 


There leave the corps, impending o'er his FEE 
T'be wand * e, n * oe 


 obey'd;. ; 9115119 
on ſable. a ths 0 d defaibe. 
The painted arms of ev ry mourning Ne? 


And thus may pnhlick gnief adorn — 
Deep lreaming We. . wy ene 


room. E 14-4 {51d 11251 OY 
On the black . a kan ad 
That ſup Government, tee 
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And maß! the ſtile a as brightly worth e 


As if affection with 4 pointed beam 
Engrav'd or fir d the wotds, or honout due 


Had with it ſelf inlaid the tablet throught 


But ſtop the pomp that is not man's to drr 
For God will grace him in a nobler way, | 
Mine eyes perceive an orb of heav'nly ſtatm 
With fplendid forms and light ſerene repleat, 
I hear the ſound of flute'ring wings in air, 2 
I hear the tuneful tongues of angels there: 

They fly, they bear, they reſt on Nebo's head, 
And in thick glory wrap the-rev*rend dead, 
This errand crowns his ſongs and tends to prove, 
His near communion with; the Quire above. 
Now ſ wiftly down the ſteepy mount they go, 
Now ſwiftly glides their ſhining orb below, 

And now moves off, where riſing grounds deny 

To ſpread their valley to the diſtant Eye; 

Ye bleſs d inhabitants of glitt'ring air, 

Tou' ve born the Prophet but we know not where. 
N — 
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Perhaps leaſt Iſrael over fondly led. 

In rating worth when envy leaves the dead, 
Might plant a grove invent new rites divine, 
Make him their idol and his grave the e 9 1 
But what diſorder ? what repels the light 
And e're it's ſeaſon forces on the night? 

Why ſweep the ſpectres o'er the blaſted Fas) 4 
What ſhakes the mount with hollow-roatirig found ? ? 
Hell roll's beneath it, terrour ſtalks before 
With ſhricks and groans, and horror burſt's a . 3 
And ſatan riſes in infernal ſtatc/, 
Drawn up by malice, envy, rage and Oy rw fi 
A dark'ning vapour with ſulphureous ſteam, - + '! 
In Pitchy curlings ddg d by ſullen flame, 
And fram'd a chariot for the dreadful form, 
Drives whirling up on mad confuſion” 8 * 1 


# 
Then e N 3 we e ay'd; 


Nor ſhall thy nation ſcape my wrath, 2 88600 3 
This corps I'll enter and thy flock miſſead, 
And all he. miracles my lies ſhall aid, 

8 2 ro Ani his 
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But where?---He's gohe, and by the ſcented 17 
The favꝰrite courtiers have been lately nigh, 

Oh, flow:to buſineſs curs d in miſchiefs hour, 

Trace en their Odours and if hell has pom 'r, 

This ſaid with ſpite and with a bent for ill, 


He ſhot with fury from the rembling | hill. 


10 Windes fend thy threats gre half expreſt 
And half lye cheaking in thy ſcornful breaſt, 
His ſhining bearers have perform'd their richt, 
And laid him ſoftly down in ſhades of night, = 
A warriaur heads the band great Michael he, 
Renown'd: for victories in wars with thee, 

A ſword of lame to ſtop thy courſe he bears, 
Nor has thy rage avail d nor can thy ſnares, 

rebuke thy pride he meekly cries, 
The Lord has heard him and thy projet dies. 


bl QUIT we 
| Here MOSES: jeayes my fong the uibes retire, 
The deſert flies and forty years expire; AT 
And now my fancy for a while be ſtill, 


And think of coming down from N EBO's bill | 
Go 
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Go ſearch among thy forms and thence prepare, 
A cloud in falds of foft ſurrounding air: 
Go find a Breeze to lift thy cloud on high, 
To waſt thee gently-rock'd in open ſky, 
Then ſtealing back to leave a filent calm, 
And thee repoſing in a grove of Palm. 
The place will ſuit my next ſucceeding ſtrain, 
And * awake thee ſoon to fing Go. 


DEBORAH. 


\IME fireof years unfold thy leaf a ning 

1 And ſtill the paſt recall to preſent view, 
Spread forth thy cireles ſwiftly gaze them o'er, 

But where an aCtion's nobly ſung before, 

There ſtop and ſtay for me whoſe thoughts deſign, 

Toamake another's ſong reſound in mine. | 
Paſs where the prieſt's proceſſion bore the law, 

When Jordan's parted waters fix'd with awe, - 

WW Iſrael n upon the naked 2 | 
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Kefer their cauſes and ſhe judges there; 
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Slide through the num'rous fates of canaan's kings, 


While conqueſts rode on expedition's wings, 


Glance over Iſrael at a ſingle view, 


In Bondage oft and oft unbound a new, 


Till JABIN rife and Deb'rah ſtand enrol'd, 
1 the * leaf 's e ok 


Oh, king fabdu'd, Oh! woman born to fame, 


Oh wake my fancy for the glorious theme; ; 


Oh wake my fancy with the ſenſe of praiſe, 
Oh wake with. warblings of triumphant lays, 
The land you rite in fultry ſuns invade, 
But when you riſe to ſing you'll find a ſhade. 
Thoſe trees in order and with verdure crown'd, 
The ſacred propheteſſes tent ſurround, 
And that fair palm a front exactly plac 4 * 
That overtops and overſpreads the reſt, 
Near the firm root a moſſy bank ſupports, | 
Where JUSTICE opens unexpenſive courts, 
There Deb'rah fits the willing tribes repair, 


Nor 
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Nor needs a guard to bring her ſubjects in, 
Each grace each virtue proves a guard unſeen, 
Nor wants the penalties enforcing la ꝶ 
While 5 OPIN ION e effectual awe. 


Now ewenty years tos roll'd in heavy p pain, 
Sa vy Jabin gall them with oppreſſions chain, 
When ſhe ſubmiſſwe to divine command | 
Proclaims a war for freedom o'er the land, 

And bids young Baruck with thoſe men deſcend, 
Whom in the mountains he for battle train d, 
60 ſays the propheteſs thy foes aſſaill.. 
Go make ten thouſand over all prevail; 
Make Jabin's captains feel thine edged ſword, 
Make all his army, God has ſpoke the word. 
He fit for war and Iſrael's hope i wage 
Yer doubts the bumber and by that the Fight, 
Then thus replies with wiſh to ſtand ſecure, 1 1 
Or eager thought to know the conqueſt ſure; ; TR ö 
Belov'd of God, lend thou thy preſence too, Oy 
And I with erer lead the er awoke feu; ; 
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FEAR NE LLS POEMS, 
But if thou wilt not let thy ſon deny, 

For what's ten thouſand men or what am I? 
If ſo ſhe crys aſhare of toil be mine, 
Another ſhare and ſome diſhonour thine, 
For God to puniſh doubt reſolves to ſhew, 
That leſs than numbers can ſuppreſs his foe, 


You'll move to conquer and the foes to yield, 


But tis a woman 8 at ſecures the field. 


* varroursin her ranks abend. 
Now furling banners flutter in the wind, 
Her words encourage and his actions lead, 
Hope ſpurs them forward; valour draws the blade, 
And freedom like a fair reward for all 
Stands Tg nher and ſeerns to cal. f 


On t 'other fide and almoſt o'er te ploln. : : | 


Proud SISRA, JABIN? S captain brings his men, | 


As thick as Locuſts on the vintage fly, 


Br 


As thick as ſcatter'd leaves i in autumn lye, | 


Bold with ſucceſs againſt a nation try d, 


And proud of numbers and ſecure in n pride. 
| Now 
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Now ſound the trumpet now my fancy warms, 
Aud now methinks I view their toils i in arms, 

The lively PHANTOMS tread my boundleſs mind, 
And no faint colours or weak ſtrokes deſign 'd, 

See where in diſtant conqueſt from afar, 

The pointed arrows bring the wounds of war, 
See where the lines with cloſer force engage, 

And thruſt the ſpear and whirl the ſword of rage, 
Here brake the files and vainly ſtrive to cloſe, 
There on their own repelld aſſiſt their foes. 

Here DEB'RAH calls and JABIN s ſoldiers fly, 
There BARACK fights and JABIN's ſoldiers dye. 
But now nine hundred chariots roll along, 

Expert their guiders and their, horſes ſtrong, 

And TERROUR ratling i in their fierce array, 
Bears down on ISRAEL to reſtore the Day, 

Oh, Lord of battles Oh, the danger's near! 
Aſſiſt thine Iſrael or they periſh here. 

How ſwift i is.mercy's aid behold it f, 
On ruſhing tempeſts thro' the troubled ſky, 
With daſhing rain with pelting hail they blow, 
And ſharply drive them -_ the facing foe, 


Thus 


— 
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Thus bleſ'd with help, and only touth'd behind 
The fav'rite nation preſſes in the Wind. | 

But heat of action now diſturbs the fight | | 

And wild confuſion mingles all the fight; 

Cold- whiſt ling winds, and ſhrieks of dying meh; 
And groans and armour, ſound in all the plain, 
The bands of Canaan, fate no longer dare, 
Oppreſs'd by weather and deſtroy” d by war, 

And from his chariot whence he rul'd the fight, 

Their haughty leader leaps. to join the fight. 

See where he flys, and ſee the victor near 

See rapid conqueſt i in purſuir of fear, "_ 

See, ſee; they both make off the work i is 0 ver, | 
And fancy clear'd of viſion as before. oy 

Thus (if the mind f fran may tem to move. 

With ſome reſemblance? of the ſkies above) 225 
When Wars are gath'r ring i in our hearts below, os 
| We've ſeen their battles in et ethereal ſhew : 4 *n * 

The long diſtendècd tracts of opening ſky, 9 

The e ace of of fight erde, 191 
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The Whitiſh clouds an argent armoyr ok 


. A radiant blazon gilds 1 their argent ſhield ; 


| Young glitt ring comets point the level d ear, 


Sit curls of air and nod upon the creſt, 
Thus ma ben ſeem to march and cem to o fight | 


Which for their. PENNONS, hang their flaming 
| hair, 1 
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And o'er the helms 75 gallant glory art 


I D 


0 


5 T WM rake -thunder-clouds. look ſtain'd with gore | 


And for the din of war within they roar, 

Then fly's afide, | and then aſide purſues — 

Till in their motion all their ſhapes they looſe, | 
Diſperſing air r congludes th the mimick ſcene, EY 


The ſky, thats up. and with clears again, 2 | | 


But does ar 818 RA mare th common fe 
Or mourn his hurnbled pride in dark ee lie 


With ſuch enquiry near the palm W 


Veeboripus he rad n a rells it _— 
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| Tothat fair type of Iſrael's late ſucceſs ; 
Which nobly riſes as its weights depreſs, 
To that fair type returns the Joyful band 
Whoſe courage roſe to free their groaning land, 


There ſtands the leader in the pomp of arms, 


There ſtands the judge in beauty's awful charms ga 


And whilſt reclinꝰd upon the reſting ſpear 


He pants with chace and breaths in calmer air 
Her thoughts are working with a backward view 
And wou'd in ſong t the great exploit rener. 
She ſees an arm' d oppreſſi on's hundred Hands | 
Impoſe i its fetters on the promis d lands. N 

She ſees their nation ſtruggling ir in the da, 
And wars ariſing with unequal trains. 

She ſees their fate in arms, the field inibru'd, 

The foe diſorder'd, and the foe purſu d, 


Till CONQUEST dreſt in rays of glory « come 


With PEACE and freedom brought in mph 
home. Fi Bo: 

Then round her heart A 18 ladbels A 

Which dartin g forward, thus converts to praiſe,” 

Fox 


£ 
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For Iſrael's late avengings on the foe = 
| When led by no compelling pow r belbw, 
When each ſpring forward of their own accord, 
| Fan for an ths mer paid the L. 


nnn ye neighb'ring princes hear, 
My ſong triumphant ſhall-inftru&t your fear, 

My ſong triumphant bids your glory bow, 

| wanne the God of Jacob now. 


82 . 


O RR i with thy Ba A 
Thou led the nation off from Edom's land, 
nnn heav ns on 

high ./ bis 
And clouds in REL forſook the meſted thr: 
With curnbling waters hills were heard to roar 
And felt ſuch ſhocks as SINAI felt before. 
But fear dating, which by time decays, 
The kings of Canaan roſe in Shamgar's days, 
And ſtill continued i in JAEL's times 
The empire, fixing with ſucceſsful crimes. . 
Ie Arr. 5 Oppretbon 
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Oppreſſion ravag'd all our loſt abodes 
Nor dare the people truſt the gommon roads, 
But paths perplex*d and unfrequented 3 4 
To ſnhun the danger of perplexing ſoes. Ars 4 
Thus direful was deform'd the country round, 
Unpeopled towns, and difimprov'd the ground, 
Till I reſolving in the gap to ſtand. [ abi! Bel v 
I DEB'RAH roſea mother of the land, 
Where others ſlayes by ſettled cuſtom groyn, 
Cou'd ſerve and chuſe to ſerve the Gods e 
Where others ſuffer d wich a tame regret ::] 
Deſtruction ſpilling blood i ev'ry gate, . por'F 
And forty: thouſand had not for the field: 5 * 
One * n or 00 _ choir 
8 N D 4001108} 25017 i 2500 bk 

0 indie PL of tom 1 11 „ 

O beat my warming keart with ſenſe of love,. 
Commend th Aſſerters on heir o aq, 
And, bleſs the:ſov'raigni cauſer, bleſs the Lord. 


SY * 
+: 47 f 14 Weil F- 1110 * 411. 


Speak ye that ride; with pow r return dir in fate 


Speak JE, the praiſe that rule the judgment ſeat, 
Speak 
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Speak ye the praiſe to God that walk the roads, 
While ſafety brings you to reſtor d abodes, 


The reſci'd villagers Shed i 

Of archers lurking i in the faithleſs ſhade, 

And ſudden death convey'd from ſounding ſtrings; 
Shall ſafe approach the waters riſing ſprings ; 
And while their turns of drawing there my wy 
Loit'ring in eaſe upon a moſſy ſeat, 

Call all the bleſſings of the Lord to mind, 

And ſing the Lord in all the bleſſings kind. 
The townſinen reſeud from the tyrant's reign 
Shall flock with Joy to fill their walls again, 

See JUSTICE 1 in the gates the ballance beat 
And none e but her unſheath a Wann chere. 


8 0 Deb'rah, O aka to praile 
Awake and utter forth triumphant lays. 
Ariſe O Barack, be thy pomp begun 
Lead on thy triumph thou ABINOAM'“s fon ; 
Thy- captives bound in chains when God's decree 
Made humbl'd princes ſtoop their necks to thee, 
YEW 
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To ſerve in danger; left their ſafe command. 
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| When he the giver of cos in fight, | 


| Adyanc'd a woman o'er the ſons of might, 


| Againſt this Anuleck of handed foes, 
I Deb'rah root of all the war aroſe, 
From Ephraim dung, and leading Ephraim 4 
line, 
The next in ring BENJAMIN, * 
The ruling heads of half Manaſſeh's land, 


The tribe of Zebulon's unactive men 
For glorious arms forſook the peaceful pen. 
The Lords of Iſſachar with Deb' rah went, 
The tribe with Barack to the vale was ſem, _ 
Where he on foot perform d the General's part, 
And r d the ſoldier 8 toil to raiſe their heart. 


* 
— ER : 


3 


But Reuben 8 a divifions zuſtly: RY 
Amongſt his brethren, deep concern of thought. 
Ah! chile the nation in affliction lay 


How >eoudfichou . 5 berge, * 
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And let thy bleating flock divert thy days 
That id'ly paſs'd thee with inglorious eaſe. 
Divided tribe without thy dangers free, 

Deep were the ſearchings of our heart for thee, 
Our GILEAD too, by ſuch example ſway'd, 
With unconcern beyond the river ſtay'd, 

And DAN in ſhips at ſea for ſafety rode, 
And frighten'd ASHER in its rocks abode. 


| Now ſing the Field, the feats of war begun 
And praife thy NAPTHALI with Zebulun, 

To deaths expos'd in poſts advanc'd they ſtood. 

With ſouls reſolv'd and, gallant rage of blood. 

Then came the kings and fought, the EE 'd 

kings 

By waters ſtreaming frond MEGIDDO' 8 rings 

In TAANACH vale fuſtain'd the daring toil, 

Yet neither fought for pay, nor won the ſpoil, 

The ſkies indulgent in the cauſe of right, 

On Iſrael's ſide, againſt their army fight, 

: In evil aſpects ſtars and planets range; 

And by the weather in tempeſtuous change 

„ EF + Promote 
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Promote the dire diſtreſs, and make it known 
That God has HOSTS above to ſave his own. 

The KISHON ſwell'd, grew rapid as they fled 
And roll'd them ſinking down its ſandy bed. 

O river KISH ON, river of renown 

And O my ſoul that trod their glory down ! 

The ſtony paths, by which diſorder'd flight | 
Convey'd their troops and chariots from the fight, 
With rugged points, their horſes hoofs diſtreſs d, 
And broke them prancing in impetuous haſte. 


Curſe; curſe ye. MEROZ curſe the town ab- 
hor'd, | 

(So ſpake the glorious angel of the Lord) 4 
For MEROZ came not in the field prepar'd | 
Tojoin that ſide on which the Lord declar'd. 
But bleſs ye JAEL,- be the KENITES Name 
Above our women's bleſs d in endleſs fame. 
The captain faint with ſore fatigue of flight 


Implor'd for water to ſupport his might, 
And milk ſhe pour'd him, while he water ſought 
And in her lordly diſh her butter brought. 


With 
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With courage well deſerving to prevail, 

One hand the hammer held, and one the nail, 
And him reclin'd to ſleep, ſhe boldly flew - 
She ſmote, ſhe pierc'd, ſhe ſtruck the temples 

through, 
Before her feet reluctant on the clay, 
He bow'd, he fell, he bow'd,. he fell, he lay, 
He bow'd, he fell, he dy'd. By ſych degrees 7 
As thrice ſhe ſtruck, each ſtroak's effect ſhe ſees. 


His mother gaz'd wich n eyes; 3 
And grown impatient, through the lattice crys, 
Why moves the chariot of my fon fo flow ? 

Or what affairs retard his coming ſo? 
Her Iadies anſwer'd——but ſhe wou'd not ſtay, 
(For pride had taught what flatt' ry meant to ſay) _ 


They ve ſped ſhe * and now the bo, they 


ſhare, | 
For each a damſel, or a lovely pair, 
For Siſra's part a robe of gallant grace, 
Where diverſe colours rich embroid 'ry trace, 5 
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Meet for the necks of thoſe who in the ſpoil 
* nn eier its reward for toil. 


Thus periſh al who Gods decrees oppoſs 
Thus like the vanquiſſi d, periſh all thy foes, 
But let the men that in thy name delight 

Be like the ſun in heav” nly glory bright. 
When mounted on the dawn he poſts away 
And with full firengrh encreaſes on the day. 


v 


"T'was bete the propheteſs reſpir'd from FO 
Then loudly ſhouted all the chearful throng, 
By freedom g gain! 'd, by vidtory compleat, _ 
Prepar'd for mirth irregularly great. | 
The frowns of ſorrow g gave their ancient place _ 
To pleafure drawn in {miles « on ev 'ry face. . a | 
The, groans ol har ry were no longer wrung, 8 . | 
But thouphts of comfort from the bleſſing ſprung. 
And as they ſhouted from the breezy weſt, 
Amongſt the plumes that deck the lingers « creſt” : 
The ſpirit of applauſe i it {elf e convey _ "rio 


On wafted air, and lightly waving Play . "ht 
Such 
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Such was the caſe, (or ſuch ideas flow, 
From thought repleniſh'd with triumphant ſhew.)- 
What rais'd their joy their love cou'd alſo raiſe | 
And each contended in the words of praiſe, 
And ev'ry word proclaim'd the wonders paſt, 
And God was ſtill the firſt and till the laſt, 
Deep in their ſouls the fair impreſſion lay, 

| Deep-trac'd and never to be worn away. 


From hence the reſcu d generation ſtill 
Abhorr'd the practice of rebellious ill 
And fear'd the puniſhment for ill abhorr'd, 
And lov'd repentance and ador'd the Lord. 


From hence i in all their days the lord was * 

His face ſerene with ſettl'd favour ſhin'd 

Fair baniſh'd ORDER was recall'd in fans 

The laws reviv'd, the princes rul'd the gate, 

Peace chear'd the vales, contentment laugh d wich 
peace 

| Gay- blooming plenty roſe with large encreaſe, 

Sweet mercy thoſe who thought on mercy bleſt, 

And ſo for forty year the land had reſt, 
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Reſt happy land a while, ah longer ſo, 
Didſt thou thine happineſs ſincerely know ! 
But foon thy quiet with thy goodneſs paſt, 
And in the ſong alone obtain'd to laſt. 
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Live ſong triumphant, live in fair record 
And teach ſucceeding times to fear the lord; 


EN, 
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For fancy moves by bright example woo 'd 
And wins the mind with i images of good, 

Touch'd with a ſacred rage and heav*nly flame, 

I ſtrive to ſing thine univerſal aim, 5 | 

To quit the ſubject, and in lays ſublime 

The moral fit for any point of time. | 

Then go my verſes with applying ſtrain 

Go form a triumph not aſcrib'd to men. 
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Let all the clouds of grief impending lye 
And ſtorms of TROUBLE drive along the ſky, 
Then humble PIETY thine accents raiſe 
4 For prayer will prove the pow'rful charm of caſe, | 


= Lo now my ſoul has ſpoke its beſt deſires, 
19 How bleſſings anſwer what the prayer requires. 
Before 
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Before thy ſighs the clouds of grief retreat, 
The ſtorms of trouble by thy tears abate, 
And radiant glory from her upper ſphere 

Looks down and glitters in relented air. 


Riſe lovely Piety from earthy bed, 

The parted flame deſcends upon thine head, 
This wond*rous MITRE fram'd by ſacred love 
And for thy triumph ſent thee from above, 

In two bright points with upper rays aſpires 
And rounds thy temples with innocuous fires. 
Riſe lovely Piety, with pomp appear, 

And thou kind MERCY lend thy chariot here, 
On either ſide, fair fame and honour place, 
Behind let plenty walk in hand with peace, 
While IRRELIGION mutt'ring horred found, 
With fierce and proud oppreſſion backward bound 
Drag by the wheels along the duſty plain . 
And has lick the ground and curſe with pain, 


Now come ye thouſands and more thouſands yet 


With order join to fill the train of ſtate, 5 
Souls 


, 
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Souls tun'd for praiſing to the temple brin g. 
And thus amidſt the ſacred muſick ſing. 
Hail PIETY ! triumphant goodneſs hail! 
Hail O prevailing ever O prevail! 
At thine entreaty JUSTIC E leaves to frown 
And wrath appeaſing lays the thunder down, 
The tender heart of yearning MERCY burns 
Love aſks a bleſſing and the Lord returns, 
In his great name that heav'n and earth has made 
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In his great name alone we find our aid, 
Then bleſs the Name, and let the world adore 
From this time ende and for evermore. 


HANNAH. 


O W crouds move off, retiring trumpets 
| N ſound | 
On eccho's dying in their laſt rebound, 
The notes of fancy ſeem no longer ſtrong 
But ſweer'ning cloſes fit a private ſong. 
So when the ſtorms forſake the ſeas command, 
To break their forces in the winding land, 
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No more their blaſts tumult'ous rage proclaim, 
But ſweep in murmours o'er 4 murm wh TO 


65- 


Then eck the fubjec, Jo 0 — be mine 
Whoſe numbers mixt in facred ſtory ſhine: 
Go bri ghtly-working thought, prepar'd. to fl Ys 
Above the page on hov ring pinnions lye 

And beat with ſtronger force to make thee riſe 13 
Where beauteous HANNAH meets the tearing F 


eyes, 


There frame a town and fix a tent with cords | 
The town be SHILOH call'd, the tent the Lord's; 
Carv'd pillers filleted with filver rear, 

To cloſe the curtains in an outward r 
But thoſe within it which the porch uphold, 
Be finely wrought and overlaid with gold. 


Here Efi comes to take the reſting ſeat, 
Slow moving forward with a rey rend gate, 
Sacred in office venerably ſage, 
And venerably great in ſilver'd age. 
55 J 
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Here HANNAH comes a melancholy wiſe 
Reproach'd for barren in the marriage life, 
Like ſummer mornings ſhe to ſight appears, 
Bedew'd and ſhining i in the midſt of tears. 
Her heart in bitterneſs of grief ſhe bow d, 
And thus her wiſhes to the Lord ſhe vow'd 

If thou thine handmaid with compaſſion r, if FOOT) 
If I, my God ! am not forgot by thee, OW 1600 DX 
If in mine offspring thou prolong my line, 


The child I wiſh for all his days be thine, 


His life devoted in thy courts be led, 
And not a razor come upon his head. 


So from receſſes of her inmoſt ſoul, 
Through moving lips her {till devotion ſtole : 
As ſilent waters glide through parted trees, 
Whoſe branches tremble with a riſing breeze. | 
The words were loſt becauſe her heart was low, 
But free deſire had taught the Mouth to £053 
„This ELI mark'd and with a voice ſevere, 
While yet ſhe multiply'd her n in prayer, 
k „ How 
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How Jong ſnall wine he crys diſtract thy breaſt, 
Begone and lay the drunken fit by reſt, 


Ah! ſays the mourner count not this for fin, © ; 
It is not wine but grief that works within, 125 NOR 
The ſpirit of thy wretched hand-maid Know. 
Her prayets complaint, and her condition woe, 5 
Then ſpake the ſacred prieſt; in peace depart, 5 
And with thy comfort God Fulfill thine heart, 50 
His bleſſing thus pronouie'd With awful found, 
The vor r bending leaves te Tolemn g ground, f 
firme d the Lord h has N beard 1 her « cries, 


She ſeems ci 
And chearfl hope the tears of trouble dry⸗ 8, 
And makes. her alter d eyes irradiate roll, 
With Joy that dans in thought upon the foul. 
Now let the town and tent and.court remain, 
And leap the time till HANNAH comes Ain Ir 
As painted proſpects ſkip along t the green, 
From hills to mountains eminently ſeen, ,-. 
And leave their intervals that ſink 3 | 
In 1 20 retreat and unexpreſs d to ſne p. 
„ Behold! 


* 8 
1 
= 


Behold ! ſhe comes (but not as once the carte, | 
To grieve to ſigh and teach her eyes to flreain,} 12 
Content adorns her with a lively Rr eee A 
An open look and ſmiling! kind &, grace; Ko 
Her little SAMUEL, j in her arms ſhe bears, 
The viſh of long defire;: and child of pray s 
And asth the facrifi hce ſhe; brought. begun. it neil 
To rey rend ELI ſhe preſents her On. 

Here, crys the mother here my. bern 4 

The woman come who pray's fd in rie ief by de. * 
The child ] [ ſu* d for, God in, dne. Ste 
And what he granted let him BOW FEPRIYFe, . 


But ſtill the votry feels her” tenper n webe, ne 
With all he tender Vishtice of Ee, K 
That f eyes he gift and any burns, 

To ſeureh for larger or for more Yehirhs. © = 
Then fil/d-with*blellſiigs which allufe to 1 1 
And rais*d-by Joy #5 Wil enchantimg las, ic nor 
Thus tharkes ine Lord Veneficently Kind,” e 
In ſweet ctuſions'of he ratefi ite. 957 (9b nl 
fog 8 * | My 
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My lifting heart with more than common _ 
Sends up its thanks to God on ey'ry beat, 
My glory rais'd above the reach of As on 
To God exhalts it's highly-planted horn, 
My mouth enlarg'd mine enemies defy 's | : 
And finds in God's ſalvation full repljs. 


Oh, bright in holy beauty's pow'r divine, : 
There's none whoſe glory can compare with thine? 
None (hare thine honours nay there's none beſide, 


No rock on which thy ereatures can confide, © 


Ye proud in ſplrit who your gifts adbre, 
Unlearn the'f even and hors with h pride no more; 


„„ 


— 


Nor cal the «wks of providence U own,” 8 
Since he that rules us infinitely knows, ay 
And as he ill his aft of pow'r diſpoſe. » 
The FRG 8 auer abe arch'd webe 

Have ſeen it ſhatter d by the conqu ring foe, 
The weak have felt their | nerves more firmly brace, 
And new- -fprung vigour in the limbs encreaſe. 

The 
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The BULL. whom vary'd taſtes of Peng fed, 


Have let their labour out to gain their bread. 


The POOR that languiſh'd ; in a ſtarving. ag 


Content and full, have ceas is d to beg their meat. 
The BARREN womb) no longer barren now, | 
(Oh, be my. thanks accepted: with my vow!) :.-.; 
In pleaſure wonders at a Mother s pain m 
And ſees her offspring.and conceives dy Sort] 
While ſhe that glory d in her num'rous heirs, 
Now hygke by. feebleneſs no longer bears. 
Such turns their riſing from the Lom derive, 
The Lord.t that kills, the Lord that makes alive, 
He brings by ſickneſs « down to gaping graves, 
And by reſtoring health from ſickneſs ſaves. 
He makes the Poor by keeping back his 3 | 
And makes the Rich- by bleſſing men with more, 


2 


He finking hearts with bitter grief annoys, 


Or lifts them ge with: nen 3 


. 


From of the Duoghill here geen be . bag. 
To 
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To mix with Princes in a rank ſupreme, 
Fill thrones of honour and inherit fame. 
For all the pillars of exhalted ſtate, 

80 nobly firm ſo beautifully great, 

Whoſe various orders bear the rounded ball, 
Which wou d without them to confuſion fall, 
All are the Lords at his diſpoſure ſtand, 

Aud prop the © govern'd world at his command. 


His mercy ſtill more wonderfully ſweet, 
Shall guard the righteous and uphold their feet, 
While through the darkneſs of the wicked ſoul, 
Amaſement, dread, and deſperation roll, 
While envy ſtops their tongues and hopeleſs grief, 
That ſees their fears, but not their fears relief. - 
And they their ſtrength as unavailing vie, 
Since none ſhall truſt in that and ſafety too. 


Tube foes of ISRAEL, for his ISRAEL's ſake 
God vill to pieces in his anger break; 
_ His bolts of thunder from an open'd ſky 
Shall on | their heads with force unerring fly. 
DAS btn bs: ae 
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His voice ſhall call, and all the world ſhall hear, 
And all for ſentence at his ſeat appear, 


But mount to MODS: aa mount again 

My thoughts prophetick of MESSIAH's reign, 
Perceive the glories which around him ſhine,. 

And thus thine hymn be crown'd with grace divine- 


*Tis here the numbers find a bright repoſe, 
The vows accepted and the vot'ry goes. 
But thou my ſoul upon her accents hung 
And ſweetly pleas'd with what ſhe ſweetly ſung, 
Prolong the pleaſure with thine inward eyes, 
Turn back thy thoughts, and ſee the ſubject riſe. 


In her peculiar caſe, the ſong begun, 
And for a while through private bleſſings run, 
As through their banks the curling waters play = 
And ſoft i in murmurs kiſs the flow'ry way, 
With force encreaſing then ſhe leaps the bounds, 
And largely flows on more extended grounds, 


Spreads wide and wider, till vaſt ſeas appear 
And boundleſs views of PROVIDENCE are here. 
TE How 


Dun αν 1 


How ſwift theſe views along her anthem Slide, 
As waves on waves puſh, forward 1 in the tide ? 
How ſwift thy wonders o'er my fancy ſeep, 
O PROVIDENCE thou great unfathom d deep! ? 
Where reſignation gently dips; the wing 
And learns to love and thank, admire and * 
But bold PRESUMPTUOUS e diving 
down 3 ee | 
To reach the bottom, in their Suing an 


15 Neglecting man Seeber of thy ways, | 
Nor owns thy care, nor thinks of giving praiſe, 
But from himſelf his happineſs derives, 
And thanks his wiſdom, when by thine he thrive? 8, 
His limbs at eaſe in ſoft repoſe he ſpreads, 8 
Bewitch' d with vain delights on flow ry beds, 
And while his ſenſe the fragrant breezes kiſs, 
He meditates a waking dream of bliſs, EE 
He thinks of kingdoms, and their Crowns are near, 
He thinks of glories and their rays appear; 
He thinks of BEAUTIES, and a lovely face 
Serenely ſmiles i in ev'ry taking grace; 

'L He 


24 PARNELDs POEMS 

He thinks of RICHES and their heaps ariſe | 

' Diſplay their glitt ring forms and fix his eyes; 
Thus drawn with pleaſures in a charming view 

' Rifing he reaches and wou d fain purſue. 

But ſtill the fleeting ſhadows mock his care 
And till his fingers graſp at yielding air, 
What e're our tempers as their comforts want 
It is not man 8 to take but God's to grant. 

If chen periſhing i in the vain deſign 
We look for bliſs without an help divine, 
We ſtill may fearch, and ſearch without relief, 
Nor only want a bliſs, but find a grief. 
That ſuch conviction may to ſight appear, 
Sit down ye ſons of men ſpectators here, 
Behold a ſcene upon your folly wrought, 
And let this lively ſcene inſtruct the thought. 
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Boy blow the pipe until the bubble riſe, 
Then caſt it off to float upon the ſkies, 
Still ſwell it's ſides with breath — O beauteous frame, 


It grows, it ſhines, be n now the world thy name, 
| Methinks 


PAR NE LLS POEMS. 55 


Methinks creation forms it's ſelf within, 

The men, the towns, the birds, the trees are ſeen, 
The ſkies aboue preſent an azure ſhno ,. 
And lovely verdure paints an earth beloW . 
III wind myſelf in this delightful ſphere, 
And live 3 thouſand years of pleaſure there, 
Roll'd up in bliſſes, which around me cloſe, ? 
And now regal'd with theſe, and now with thoſe, 
Falſe hope, but falſer words 'of j Joy, farewell, 
You've rent the Lodging where I meant to del, 
My bubbles burſt my prolpedts diſappear | 4 
And leaye behind a moral and a tear. 5 | l 25 
If at the type our dreaming fouls awake | | 
And HANN AH'S ſtrains their Juſt impreſſion make, 
The boundleſs pow 'r of providence we know | 
And fix our truſt on nothing here below. 5 : 85 
Then he grown pleas” d that men his greatneſs own 
Looks down ſerenely from his ftarry throne, 5 


And bids the bleſſed days our Prayers have von 


Put on * glories and prepare to run, 33 
5 Ls As 7 
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TA oi devoted in * & womb I lay, 


The world enjoy'd by ſenſe, and, God by tho mo ; 
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| For which our thanks he juſtly ſent abov _ | 1 
Falerg d hy gladneſ and inſpir d with love: 


For which his praiſa be for ever ſung. 
O ſweet n veoſul, wagte, 


179. 7 1 triad 4 9D 274 15 ; 171 
Burſt forth my tem 1 in a godly flame, 8 
For all ig, bleſlngs s Taud his holy name : 1 


That, c er mine eyes ſaluted chearfyl,c day, 


USE W218 190 5 | 
Like SAMUEL. v aw'd . before my breath L dren, 


O cou'd I prove, in, like fe like Samuel 190 


1 


That all my frame i is c quiſitely wrought, 


1 271 


That | living firearms through wing & charinels glide, 
g II: Hiace. 28 
To r = e this frame b by nature $ courſe abide; , 3 


042 9 718751 7074 30 11 

That ng, it's r + Folate 
good, by 8 $ ca . 
Fire jqins with water, carth concurs with a ar; er 
213 18 — 114 
That MER CY Y's ever inexhauſted doe Wet re 


Is pleas dt to proffer, and to promiſe more, 1 


* 


TUO 2 il 
And all the proffers fiream with grace divine 5 
2 THFL 


— 30 


And all the promiſes with glory ſhine. | 
O Praiſe 
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O Praiſe the lord my ſoul in one accord 

Leet all that is within me praiſe the lord, 
0 Praiſe the lord my ſoul, and ever ſtrive 
To keep the ſweet remembrances alive. 

Still raiſe the kind affections of thine heart, 
Raiſe ev'ry gratefull word to bear a part, 
With ev'ry word the ſtrains of love deviſe, 
Awake thine harp, and thou thyſelf ariſe, 5 
Then if his MERCY be not half expreſs'd 
Let wond'ring SILENCE magnify the reſt. 


DAVID. 


thought dn views of admiration hung, 
. Intently raviſh'd and depriv'd of tongue 
Now * a while on earth, a while in air, 


Here mov'd with praiſe and mov'd with glory nd: ; 


The joys entrancing and the mute ſurprize 
Half fix the blood, and dim the moift'ning. . 
Pleaſure and arviſe on one another Wks *: 
An Exclamation longs at heart to ſpeak; 
rn | „„ When 
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When thus my Genious on the work defign'd 
Awaiting cloſely, guides the wand'ring mind. 


If while thy thanks wou'd in thy lays be wrought 
A bright aſtoniſhment involye the thought, | 
If yet thy temper wou'd attempt to ſing, 
Another's quill ſhall imp thy feebler wing; 

Behold the name of royal David near, | 
Behold his muſick and his meaſures here, 
Whoſe har p DEVOTION in a rapture ſtrung, 
And left no ſtate of pious ſouls unſung. 


Him to the wond'ring world but newly ſhewn, 
Celeſtial poetry pronounc d her own 
A thonfand hopes, on clouds adorn'd with rays, 
Bent down their little beauteous forms to gaze ; "os 
Fair-blooming INNOSENCE with tender years, 
And native SWEETNESS for the raviſh'd ears F | 
Prepar'd to ſmile within his early ſong. = 
And brought their rivers, groves, and plains along f 
Majeſtick HONOUR at the palace bred, © | 


Enrob d in white, embroider” d o'er with red; | 
Reach'd | 
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Reach'd forth the ſcepter of her royal ſate, 

His forehead touch'd, and bid his lays be great, 
Undaunted COURAGE deck'd with manly charms, 
With waving-azure plumes, and gilded arms; 
Diſplaid the glories, and the toils of fight 
Demanded fame, and call'd him forth to write. 
To perfect theſe the ſacred ſpirit came, | 

By mild infuſion of celeſtial fame, 

And moy'd with dove-like candour in his breaſt, 
And breath'd his graces over all the reſt. | 

Ah! where the daring flights of men aſpire, 

To match his numbers with an equal fire 

In vain they ſtrive to make proud BABEL riſe, 
And with an earth · born labour touch the ſkies, 
While I the glitt'ring page reſolve to view, 

That will the ſubject of my lines renew ; 

The Laurel wreath, my fames imagin'd ſhade, 
Around my beating temples fears to fade; 
My fainting fancy trembles on the brink 
And DAVID's God muſt help or elſe I fink. 
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As rolling rivers in their channels flow, 

Swift from aloft, but on the level flow ; 

Or rage in rocks, or glide along the plains, 

So juſt ſo copious move the Pſalmiſt's ſtrains z 

So ſweetly vary'd with proportion'd heat, 

So gently. clear or ſo ſublimely great, 

While nature's ſeen in all her forms to ſhine, 

And mix with beauties drawn from truth divine z 
Sweet beauties ( ſweet affections endleſs rill,) „ 
That in the ſoul like honey drops diſtil. 


Fail holy ſpirit, hail ſupremely kind, 
Whoſe inſpirations thus enlarg'd the mind; 
Who taught him what the gentle ſhehperd dings 
What rich expreſſions ſuit the port of Kings; 
What daring words deſcribe the ſoldiers heat, 
And what the prophet” s extaſies relate ; 
Nor let his worſt condition be forgot, 
| In all this ſplendour of exulted thought, . 
On one thy diff rent ſorts of graces fall, 


Still made for each, of equall force in all, 
And. 


And while. from heav'nly courts he feels a flame, 
He ſings the place from whence the bleſſi ng came; 
And makes his inſpirations ſweetly prove, 
The tuneful ſubject of the mind they move. 


Immortal ſpirit light of life inftil'd 
Who thus the boſom of a mortal fill'd, 

Tho' weak my voice and tho' my light be dim, 
Yet fain I'd praiſe thy wond'rous gifts in him ; 
Then ſince thine aid's attracted by deſire, 8 
And they that ſpeak thee right muſt feel thy. fire; 3 
Vouchſafe a:portion of thy grace divine, . 
And raiſe my voice and in my numbers ſhine; 

I ſing of David, David ſings of thee,” 
Aſfſt che Phlmiſt, and his work in me. 


But now my verſe ariſing on the wing, 
What part of all thy ſubject wilt thou ſing ? 
How fire thy firſt attempt, in what reſort 
Of PALESTIN A's plains, or SALEM's court ? 
Where as his hands, the ſolemn meaſure play'd, 
ol — f. fiends with torment and confuſion fled. 
M Where 
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Where: at the rol ſpring of chearful wow” | 

(If pious fame record tradition right) ) 

A ſoft EMation of celeltial fire, | 

Came like a ruſhing breeze and ſhook the Lyre; 
Still ſweetly giving ev'ry trembling ſtring, 

So much of ſound. as made him wake to ſing. 


Within my vic the country firſt appears, 

The country firſt enjoy'd his youthful years, 

Then frame thy ſhady Landſcapes in my ſtrain, 

Some conſcious mountain or accuſtom'd plain; 

Where by the waters, on the graſs reclin'd, 

With' notes he rais'd, with notes he calm'd his 
mind; Eee _— | 

For through the paths of rural life P11 tray, 

And in his pleaſures paint a 3 day. 


With grateful ſentiments with active will, 
With 1 voice exerted, and enliv ning kill, 
His free return of thanks he duely paid, 


| Ran. ach new ar new beams of bounty ſhed. 
Aue 


>” „ 
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Awake my tuneful harp, awake he erys, 
Awake my Inte, the ſun begins tariſe; ud oor? 
My God Im ready now ! then takes. a fight. : 

To pureſt PIET'Y's exalted height Bonds Bond ot 
From thence his ſoul, with heav n itſelf in view, 
On humble prayers and bumble praiſes flew. - = 
The praiſe as pleaſing and as ſweet the prayer, 
_e incenſe _— * thro! morning air. 


3; ; £2335 FF 


| When t emards the field ahem W 
And gaz d around and own'd; * —_ of God; ; 
Perhaps i in ſyeet melodious words of praiſe, TE 
He drew the proſpect 1 which, adorn'd his Ways, , 1 # 
The ſoil but newly viſited with rain, 
The river of the Lord with ſpringing grain 
F Inlarge, encreaſe the ſoft'ned-firrow! MK 101A 
The year with goodneſs crowd, with beauty dreſt. 
And ſtill to pow'r divine aſcribe ĩt al. 
From whoſe high paths the drops of fatneſs fall 0 
| Then in the ſong the ſimiling ſighits rejoyce, 
And all mee, 1 2» bn 
| 11 E M 2 arri 203 With 
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With thick returns delightful Eechos fill, 
The paſtur d greet, or (oft afcending Hill 
Rais'd by tlie bleatings of unnumb'red ſheep, E642 
To boaſt their gloties in thi crowds they keep. T 
And cf that's waving ih tlie weſtern gale, 
With Joy ful wand kegeln th 66ver'd vale. 


204 ; {1 25 © 5. 


When cler . flocks the hols ſhepherd 10 
To neighb' ring waters to the neighb'ring grove z 
To JORDAN's flood refreſh'd by cooling wind, 

Or CEDRON'sbrobk to thoffy bares ads 5 
In eaſy notes and giſt bay 4 Wa 8 
: Twas thus 125 chart an d taught th dtn tain; 


IRA 11219 215 
The Eee beer bountiful 4 good, 
I cannot winit ſmee he provides me food; — 
Nie for his ſebp along the verdant meads, 
Ne all too mea ts: tender merey: leads; thee 
To tate tis ſptinggofliſ-and taſte repoſe 
Wherever living gaſture ſwerxtiy gros. 


And as I cannot wart Luted not fearr 


For {ill the preſence of myſhepherd's near, 
Through 
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Through darkſome vales where beaſts of my re» 
ſort, 

Where death appears with all his dreadful court, 

His rod and hook direct me when I ſtray, 

Fe call's to Fold, and they direct my way, 


Perhaps when ſeated on the river's brink; 
He ſaw the tender ſheep at noon-day drink, 
He ſung the land where miſk and honey glide 
And fat'ning plenty roll's upon the tide. 


Or fix'd within the freſhneſs of a ſhade; 
Whoſe boughs diffuſe their leaves around his head; 
He borrow'd notions from the kind retreat, a 

Then ſung the rigliteous in their happy ſtate 
And how by providential care, fucceſs,' © 
Shall all their actions in due ſeafon bleſs? 

So firm they ſtand, fo beautiful they look; - 
As planted trees aſide the purling brock: 
Not faded by the rays that parch the plain, 


Nor exreful 2 the want of beenden ae: * 
The 


\ 
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The leaves ſprout forth, the riſing branches ſhoot, 
And ſummer crowns them 4 the ripen'd fruit. 


But if the flow'ry field with vari'd bu,” 
And native ſweetneſs entertain'd his view; | 
The flow'ry field with all the glorious throng, 
Of lively colours roſe, to paint his ſong, 
Its pride and fall within the numbers ran 


And ſpake the life of tranſitory man, 


As gras — 5 ares unſeen 
To deck the: breaſt of earth with lovely green, 
»Till Nature's order brings the with' ring days, 

And all the ſuramer's beauteous pomp decays z 
So by degrees unſeen doth man ariſe, 
So blooms by courſe and ſo by courſe he dies. 
Or as her head the gawdy flowret heaves, | 
p Spreads to the ſun and boaſts her ſilken leaves "Mp 
*Till accidental winds their glory ſhed, 
And then they fall before the time to fade 4 > 
So man appears, ſo falls in all his prime, 
Exe age 3 on the ſteps of time, 


But | 
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But thee my God! thee ſtill the ſame we find, 
Thy glory laſting, and thy mercy kind; 
That till the juſt and all his race may know, 
No cauſe to mourn their ſwift account below. 


When from beneath he ſaw the wand'ring ſheep, 

That graz'd the level range along the ſteep, 
Then roſe, the wanton ſtraglers home to call, 
Before the pearly dews at ev'ning fall ; 
Perhaps new thoughts the riſing ground ſupply, 

And that employs his mind, which fills his eye. 
From pointed hills, he crys, my wiſhes tend, 
To that great hill from whence ſupports deſcend : : 
The Lord's that hill, that place of ſure defence 
My wants obtain their certain help from thence. | 
And as Jarge hills projected ſhadows throw, 
To ward the ſun from off the vales below, 
Or for their ſafety ſtop the blaſt above, 
That with raw vapours loaded, nightly rove. 
So ſhall protection o'er his ſervants ſpread,” - 
And I repoſe beneath the ſacred ſhade, 
bot 2 = Unhurt 
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And to the fold return his flocks. again: 
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Unhurt by rage, that like a ſummer's day, 


Deſtroys and ſcorches with impetuous ray; 

By waſting ſorrows undepriv'd of reſt | 
That fall like damps by.moon-ſhine, on the breaſt. 
Here from the mind the proſpects ſeem to wear, 
And leave the couch'd deſign appeating bare 
And now no more the Shepherd ſings his Hill, 

But ſings the ſovereign Lord's protection ſtill. 

For as he ſees the ni ght prepar d to come, 

On wings of e' vning he prepares for home, 


And in the ſong thus adds a bleſſing more, 


To what the thought within the figure bore: : 
Eternal goodneſs manifeſtly ſtill, 
Preſerve's my foul from each approach of ill: 
End's all my days, as all my days begin, 


And in my goings and my came in. 


Here think the ſinking ſun deſcends apaceg 
And from thy firſt attempt my fancy ceaſe ; 
Here bid the-ruddy ſhepherd quit-the plain, 


_ Go 
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Go leaſt the lyon or the ſhagged bear, 
Thy tender lambs with ſavage hunger tear; 
Tho' neither bear nor lyon match thy might, 
When in their rage they ſtood reveal'd to fight; 
Go, leaſt thy wanton ſheep returning home, 
Shou'd as they paſs thro' doubtful darkneſs roam. 
Go ruddy youth, to Beth'lem turn thy way, | 
On Beth'lem's road conclude the parting day. - 


Methinks he goes as twilight leads the night, 
And ſees the Creſcent riſc with filver light, 3 
His words conſider all the ſparkling how, 
With which the ſtars in golden order glow. 
And what is man, he crys, that thus thy kind 
Thy wond'rous love, has lodg'd him in thy mind? 
For him they glitter, him the beaſts of prey, 1 | 
That ſcare my ſheep, and theſe my ſheep, obey. 
O Lord, our Lord, with how deſery'd a fame, 
Do's earth record the glories of thy name. 
Then as he thus devoutly walks along, THe 
And finds the road as finiſh'd with the ſong; ' 
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| And 1 0 to touch his more exalted _ 
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He ſings with lifted hands and lifted eyes, | 
Be this Tay © God, an ev. FRE facrifice, | 


But now, the lowly dales, the trembling groves, 
O'er which the whiſper'd breeze ſerenely roves, 
Leave all the courſe of working fancy clear, 

Or only grace another ſubject here; 

For in my purpoſe new deſigns ariſe, 

Whoſe brightning images engage mine eyes. 
Then here my verſe thy louder accents raiſe, 
Thy theme thro' lofty paths of glory trace, 
Call forth his honours'in imperial throngs 


Wie yet in humble vales his harp he N 
While yet he follow'd after Ewes with young; 
Eternal wiſdom choſe him for his own, 

And from the flock advanc'd him to the throne; 
That there his upright heart and prudent hand, 


| With more diſtinguifh'd ſkill and high command, 


Might act the ſhepherd in a noble ſphere, 


And take his nation intoregal care, 
He 
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Fe cou'd of mercy then and juſtice ſing, gg, 

Thoſe radiant virtues that adorn a king 

That make hisreign blaze forth with 8 

Beyond thoſe Gems whoſe ſplendour decks a crown: 

That fixing peace, by temper'd love and fear, A 

Make plains aboynd, and barren/ mountains bare, 

To thee to hom theſe attributes belong g, 

To thee my God, he cry'd, I ſend my ſong, 
Tothee from whom my regal glory cames;, , 

| ſing the ferms in which, my court I frame 

Aſſiſt the models of imperſect ſxill. 

O come with ſacred aid, ang fix my will. Gent 

A wiſe behaviour in my private ways, 

And all my foul Uiſpos'd to publiek peace, 

Shall daily ſtrive to let myſubjedts. Lee, i; . 

A perfect pattern how to live in me. Fa 

Still will I think as (till my glories riſec, 

To ſet no wicked thing before mine eyes,. 

Nor will I chooſe the favourites of ſtate, 

Among thoſe men that have incur'd thine hate, 


Whoſe vice but makes em Kandelouly great; 0 
. | | N 2 = 


Thro' qhades of peace where modeſt tempers hide; ; 


And A a royal hape his Offspring role, 
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Tis time, that all whoſe froward rage ofheart, 


Wou d vex my realm, ſhall from 1 my realm depart, 
Tis time that all whoſe private fland*ring lye 


Leads judgment falſly, ſhall by judgment dye. 


And time the Great who looſe the reigns to pride, 
Shall with neglect and ſcorn be laid aſide; 
But o'er the tracts that my commands obey, 

I'll ſend my light with ſharp diſarming ray. 

Thro? dark retreats where humble minds abide, 
To find the good that may ſupport my ſtate, 
And having found them, then to make them great. 
My voice ſhall raiſe them from the lonely cel, 
With me to govern and with me to dwell. 204 
My voice ſhall late ry and deceit difgrice, | 

And in their room exulted virtue: place 1 Ry 
That with an early care and ſtedfaſt ad, 

The wicked periſh from the faithful land. * 01 
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Wen on 1 che throne he fat i in calm "= oi 
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His prayers anticipati ng time reveal, wh 
Their deep concernment for the publick weal ; 
Upon a good forecaſted thought they run, 
For common bleſſings in the king begun: : 
For righteouſneſs and judgment ſtrictly fair, 
Which from the king deſcends upon his heir, 
So when his life and all his labour ceaſe, | 
The reign ſucceeding, brings ſucceeding peace, 

So till the poar ſhall find impartial laws, 
And Orphans ſtill a guardian of their cauſe : "26 
And ſtern oppreſſion have it's ealling yoke, 85 
And rabid teeth of prey to pieces broke. 4 . 
Then wrond ring at the glories of his way, os 
His friends ſhall love, his daunted foes obey ; | 
For peaceful Commerce neighb'ring kings apply | 
And with great preſents court the grand ally, 
For him rich gums ſhall ſweet Arabia bear, | 
For him rich Sheba, mines of gold prepare, | 
Him Tharſis, him the foreign iſles ſhall greet, | 


yo ey ry nation bend beneath his feet, | 
And 


W #4 
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And thus his honours far extended grow, 
The type: of great Meſſiah's _ below. 


But worldly GB that in os accents s ſhine; 
Are left beneath the full advanc' d defi ign, | 
When thoughts of empire in the mind encreaſe 
O'er all the limits that determine place, 5 
If thus the monarch's riſing fancy move 
To ſearch for more unbounded realms above, 
In which celeſtial courts the king maintains _ 
And o'er the vaſt extent of nature reigns z ; 

Fe then deſeribes in elevated words, 28 
His Iſrael's ſhepherd, as the Lord of Lords. 
How bri ight between the Cherubims he firs | 
What dazling luſtre all his throne emits, 
How righteous with judgment join'd, ſupport 
The regal ſeat, and di gnify the court. | 
How faireſt honour and mageſtick ſtate 
The- preſence grace, and ſtrength and beauty wait 
What glitt'ri ring miniſters around him ſtand 8 
To fly like winds, or flames at his command. 


How 
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How ſure the beams on which his palace riſe 
Are ſet in · waters rais'd above the ſkies J 
How wide the ſkies like outſpread curtains fly 
| To vail majeſtick light from humane eye, 
Or form*d the wide expanded vaults above, 
Where ſtorms are bounded tho they ſeem to rove, 
Where fire and hail and vapour fo fulfil, 
The wiſe intentions of their makers will, 
How well 'tis ſeen the great eternal mind 
Rides on the clouds and walks upon the wind. 


O vond'rous Lord! how bright thy glories ſhine} 

The heav'ns declare, for what they boaſt is thine : ' 
And yon blew tract, enrich'd with orbs of light, 
In all it's handy work diſplays thy might ? 5 


Again the monarch touch'd another ſtrain, 
Another province claim'd his verſe again, 
Where goodneſs infinite has fix d a Sway, 

Whole outſtretch'd limits are the bounds of day. 
| Beneath this empire of extended a” 


Yer ſtill in reach of Providences Care, 
. God 
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- God plac'd the rounded earth with ſtedfaſt hand. 


And bid the baſis ever firmly ſtand ; . 

He bid the mountains from confuſion*s heaps. 
Exalt their ſummits, and aſſume their ſhapes. 
He bid the waters like a garment ſpread, 


To form large ſeas, and as he ſpake, they fled, 


His voice, his thunder made the waves obey, 
And forward haſten, *till they form'd the ſea ; 
Then leaſt with lawleſs rage the ſurges roar, 

He mark'd their bounds, and girt them in with ſhoar 


Hie fill'd the land with brooks that trembling ſteal, | 
T hrough winding hills along the flow'ry vale, 


To which the beaſts that graze the vale, retreat 


For cool refreſhings in the ſummers heat; 


While perch'd in leaves upon the tender ſprays 
The birds around their ſinging voices raiſe. 

He makes the vapours which he taught to fly, 5 
Forſake the chambers of the clouds on high, 


| And golden harveſt rich with ears of grain, 


And mages blades of graſs adorn the plain, | 
And 
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And grapes Iuxuriant-chear the ſoul with, wing, % 
And ointment ſhed, 10 malte the viſage ſhine..!, 1.) 
Through tranks of tees, fermenting-ſap progeeday 


To feed, and:tinge-the/living'baughs it feeds: 53-1 


So ſhoots the firr, where airy ſtorks abide, [11 2, 
So cedar Lebanon's aſpiring pride 12511 5 519994 
Whoſe birds by God's appointment in their neſt; O 
With green ſurrounded, lye feoure-of reſt. 
Where ſmall ehcreaſe the barren mountains give 
There kines adapted to the feeding live, 701 Pn A 
There flocks of goats in healthy paſtures browſe! // 
And in their rocky entralls rabbitg houſe.” 0 tot 


Where forreſts thick with ſnrub entangled ſtand, 


Untrod the roads aid deſolate the land; p/o5l 
Theſe cloſe in coverts hide the beafts of prey 51/1 
Till heavy darkneſs creeps upon the day. 


Then roar with hunger's voice, and range abrogd 7" 
And in their metliod ſeek thein meat from God. 


And when e eee os au⁰,n'. 


Begins to purple, to their dens repair... 4 
20 0 Man 
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Man gert ſudeeeding from the ſweet en 1 
Of deny beds i to MOD appointed goes, 
Wen firſt the morning ſees. tlie n 
He ſeet their: labpurs both W 91 0 T 
And night-retarningivithits ſtary train 
Perceives their labours done at 4-660 bon of 
O' manifold in works fupremely wiſe; elrid Sod, 
How well thy kravious ſtore. the world ſupplies ! 
How all tliy creatures ion thy gaodneſs call - 
And that beſtows ga due ſupport for all! 
ent ee nee Koe 3 
Rich bounty ſtobps dax iſit us belo]wu ãw w 
_ Whew from thyhand nd more-thyi:fayours W 7 
Back to the: duſt turn from whence we came 
And when thy iridi gives the vital heat ig Staff 1 
A ſure'ſuccefſionikeops: —— N 
Theopiepogatell ſteds their en CT 
And alſ tlie fate of earth's renew id again: 
Thus, as you ve ſeen th! effect reveal the cauſe /; * 
Is, nature's raler,>known'1 in natnre n aW, 
ta b Q | Thus 
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Thus till his pow'r is o'er the world diſplay d- 
Aud ſtill rejoices im the world he mad. i! 
The Lord he reigns, the king of kings is _ SH il 


gl 

Let nations . and nn learn to — oft ii 
My verſes here, may yy change their ale again, Jil 
And trace the Plalmiſt-i in another ſtrain. E 7 | 


Where all his foul the ſoldiers ſpirit warms Mia þ _ 


And to the muſick. fits the found of arms,, 
019 9 !eameuy gti 


Where brave diſorder does i in numbers dell = 


I 171 #3 G13 fi! 


And artful number ſpeaks diſorder well. 5107 2415 
Ariſe my genius and attempt t the proſe eee 12351 
Of dreaded pow T and perilous eſſays, . >. To 


i NET nibacd i 
And where his accents are too nobly great "oe 


Like diſtant ecchos givet the faint repeat. 
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For who like him with enterprizing WW. uc ba 
Can paint the Lord of Hoſts it in wrath 5 Mens, _ 

Or with juſt i images of tuneful lay, 3 
Set all his terrors in their fierce array ? 5 
He comes! The tumult of diſcording Heres” E 
The gow "ring ſhocks of earth confeſs their how, 4 
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And then the dark foundations ſee the day, 
E God! 777 ney this 2 5 war ar aſſvage, Ni 
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Thick ſinoak precede; and blaſts of angry breath 


That kindle dread devouring flames of death.” | || 


He comes! the firmament with diſmal night | - / 
Bows down, and ſeems to fall upon the light, 


The darkling miſts j inrap his head around, 


The waters deluge and the tempeſts ſound, 


While on the cherub's purple wings he flys, 
And plants his black pavilion i in the ſkies. 5 


He comes! the clouds remove, the rattling hail,” 


Dilcending bounds and ſcatters o'er the __ 
His voice is heard, his thunder ſpeaks his ire, 
His lightning blaſts with blue ſulphurious fire, ; . 
His brandiſh'd bolts with ſwift commiſſion 80 5 
To puniſh man's rebellious acts below. 

His ſtern rebukes lay deepeſt ocean bare 

And ſolid earth by wide eruption tear. | 
Then glares the naked gulph with diſmal ray, 35 


1 


* While 


 PARNEL Is POEMS. 10 


While I but firive the dire effects to tell, 

And on another's words attentive dwell, 

Confuſing paſſions in my boſom roll, 

And all in tumult work the troubled ſoul: 

Remorſe with pity, fear with ſorrow blend, 

And I but ſtrive in vain; my. verſe deſcend 

To leſs aſpiring paths direct thy fligt 

The“ ſtill the leſs, may more than match thy "_ 
While I to ſecond agents tune the ſtrings, 

And Iſrael's warrior, Iſrael's battles ſings ; 

Great warrior he, and great to ſing of war, 

Whoſe lines (if ever lines'prevail'd ſo far) 

Might pitch the tents, compoſe the ranks ane w, *. 

To combat ſound, and bring the toil to vie p. 

O nation moſt ſecurely raisꝰ di in name 

Whoſe fair records he wrote for endleſs fame, | 

O nation oft victorious o'er thy foes, a | f 
At once thy conqueſts and thy thanks he ſhews; 
For thus he ſung the realms that muſt be thine 
And made thee thus confeſs an aid divine, 1 
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When mercy look d, the waves perceiy*d its my” 
And Iſrael paſs'd the deep divided ſea. 


When mercy ſpeak it, haughty Pharoah's hoſt, 
And haughty Pharoah by the waves were toſt. 
When mercy led us through the deſart ſand, 

We reach'd the borders of the promis d land : 
Then all the kings their gather'd' armies brought, 


And all thoſe kings by merey!s help we fought : 


There with their monarch AMOR's people bleed, 
For God was gracious, and the tribes ſucceed.” 
There monſt'rous OGG was fell'd on Baſin” 8 plain 
For God was gracious to the tribes again. 

At length their yoke the realms of Canaan 00 3 
And i ſings that God is # 4110p ſtill. 


Nor has the a prince glove enroll Fs 
The wond' rous fates their fathers did of old, 
His own emblazon'd acts adorn his lay 8, 


Theſe too may challenge juſt ret urns of praiſe, 


My God ! he crys, my ſureſt x rock of might 


My truſt i in dangers and my ſhield i in fight, 
Thy 
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Thy matchleſs bounties I with gladneſs own, 
Nor find aſſiſtance but from thee alone; 
Thy ſtrength is armour, and my path ſucceſs, 
No pow'r like thee can thus ſecurely, bleis 
When troops united wou'd arreſt my courſe, | _, / 
I break their files, and through their order force; 
When in their towns, they keep, my ſiege J 7 1 
And leap the battlements, and lead the ſtorm; 
And when in ne abroad intrench'd they lye, 
As ſvift as hinds in chace I bound onthigh ; :; 
My ſtrenuous arms thou teacheſt how: to ö gy 
And ſnap in ſunder temper'd bows of ſteel ; 
My moving footſteps are enlarg'd by ook £ 
And kept from ſnares of f planned ambuſh bree; 'Y Non 
And when my foes forſake the field, of fight, | 01 
Then fluſh'd with, , conqueſt [ purſue their fight; : 


have C45 DITES 
In vain their fears that moſt, re b. deſpair, , , 


29100 


The trembling wretches ff from mine anger bear; r 


Ass ſwift as fear briſk oh of conqueſt goes, 7 


3 * 331 * 
And at my feet as : 
"Ip 4 eds the 50 8 opdeyl foes. IAA 
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For help they call, but find their helper's gone, 
For God's againſt them, and I drive them on: 
As whirling duſt in airy tumult fly, 

Before the tempeſt that involves the ſky . 7 
And in my rage's unavoided ſway, - | 

I tread their necks like a_ _ of _ 


"The warriour . in * bs PREY exprefs'd, 
Nor vainly boaſted what he but confeſs'd,. 1 
While warlike actions were proclaim'd ad. 
N all their een ſhou'd rer to God. 


And here. to make this bright deſign” are ; 5 
In fairer pPlendbr t to the nation 5 eyes, e 
From private e valour he converts Bis lays, 
or yet the e/publick claim 'd; attempts of Praiſe, | 
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Thus tand de by reflecting ing thought; J BY Ru 
God ſent his Samuel from hi is holy ſeat v3 90 4 


ret Hiw1 7 Cd. 


To bear the promiſe of my *farare ſth < 
And 8 the biber unt: 
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The promis'd — of almighty will; 
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Subjected Sichem, , ſyeet Samaria's plain, {2 vir 
And Succoth's valleys have confels'd my reign +. 5 
Remoter Gilead's hilly tracts obey, _ ver gt 
Manafſeh's parted ſands accept. my. foray 5 * 
Stron g Ephrainrs ſons, and. Ephraim.'s 8 pore an 
mine, 
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And mine the throne of 8 Judah' s line; 
Then ſince my pepple with my:ſtandard go: 
ie: bring the: ſtrength of adverſe; empire low: Sz ＋ 
Let Moab's ſoil eo vile ſubje@ion/ brought, Ei 
With groans declare how! wel our Are have 
foug fit: is 13H 
Let Vanquifd 3 Edom bow its led bead. 142 
And tell how pompous on its pride tread 280 baf 
And now Philiſtia with thy conqu' ring Hoſt/ 
Diſmaid and broke, ol conquer d Iſrael boaſt © 
But if a Seir or Rabbah, yet remain 
On Johemaan's Hill, or Amon's plain, 
Lead Lord of battles and we'll conquer there; 
„ e alga M breed mai 2:12 audit 
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Thus take from David their triumphant ſong; 
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As this the warrior ſpake, his heart aroſe, 


And thus with grateful turn perform'd the cloſe ; * 


Though men to men their beſt aſſiſtance lend, 

Yet men alone will but in vain befriend, | 
Through God we work exploits of high renown; : 
*Tis God that treads our great oppoſers donn. 


| Hear now the praiſe of well diſputed fields, 

The beſt return victorious honour yield; 
Tis common good reſtor· d, when lovely peace; 
Is join'd with righteouſneſs in ſtrict embrace; 
Hear all ye victors what your ſword ſecures, 
Hear all you nations for the cauſe is yours z 

And when the joyful trumpets loudly ſound, 
When groaning captives in their ranks are hands ; 
When pillars lift the bloody plumes in air, 
And broken ſhiafts and batter d armour bear, 


When painted arches acts of war relatʒ, 


When ſlow proceſſion's pomps augment the itate, I 
When fame relates their worth among the throng, | 


Oh 
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Oh clap your hands together, Oh rejoice, 
In God with melody's exalted voice, 
Your ſacred Palm within his dwelling raiſe, 
And for a pure oblation offer praiſe, 
For the rich goodneſs plentifully ſhews, 
He proſpers our deſign upon our foes. 
Then hither all ye nations hither run, 8 
5 Behold the wonders which the Lord has done, 
Behold with what a mind, the heap of ſlain, 
Fe ſpreads the ſanguine ſurface of the plain, 
He makes the wars that mad confuſion hurl'd,. 
Be ſpent in victories, and leave the world, 
He breaks the bended bows, the ſpears of Ire, 
And burns the ſhatter'd chariots in the Fire, 
And bids the realms be ſtill, the tumult ceaſe, _ 
And know the Lord of war, for Lord of peace; 
Now may the tender youth in goodneſs riſe, 
Beneath the guidance of their parents eyes, 
As tall young poplars when the rangers nigh,” 
To watch their riſings leaſt they hoot Sy 7 
| {6 vp | Now 
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Now may the beauteous Daughters bred with care, 

In modeſt rules and pious acts of fear; 

Like polith'd corners of the Temple be, 

So bright, ſo ſpotleſs, and ſo fit for thee. 

Now may the various ſeaſons bleſs the ſoil, 

And plenteous Gard'ners pay the Ploughman' 0 toil 3 3 

Now ſheep and Kine upon the flow? ry meads, 

Encreaſe in thouſands and ten thoufand heads, 

And now to more the found of rief complains, . 

For thoſe that fall in fight, or live in chains; "rs 

Here when the bleflings are prochim'd aloud, 

Join all the voices of the thankful crowd, | 

Let all that feel them thus confeſs their part, 

Thus own their worth with one united heart ; 

Happy the realm which God vouchſafes to bleſs. 

With all the glories of a bright ſucceſs! ? 

And happy thrice the realm if thus he pleaſe, 

To crown thoſe glories with the ſweets of eaſe, | 

From warfare finiſh'd'on a chain of thought, 

To "mc oo nn future 2 wrought ; 
a Let 
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Yet ſtronger, yet thy pinnions ſtronger raiſe, 
Oh fancy reigning in the pow'r of lays. WH 
For Sion's Hill thine airy courſes hold, + . 

was there thy David Prophecy'd of old, W | 
And there devout in contemplation ſit, | 
In holy viſion and extatick fit. 
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Methinks I ſeem to feel the charm begin. 
Now ſweet contentment tunes my ſoul within, 
Now wond'rous ſoft ariſing muſick plays, 441 hi 
And now full ſounds upon the ſenſe encreaſe g i 
Fit David's Lyre, his artful fingers move, 
To court the ſpirit from the realms above, 
And pleas'd to come where holineſs attends, ||| 
The courted ſpirit from above deſcends. © I 
Hence on the Lyre and voice new graces reſt; | 72 i | 
And bright Prophetick forms enlarge the breaſt ; | j | 
Hence firm decrees his myſtick Hymns relate, 
Affe d in Heav'ns adamantine gate, * 
The glories of the moſt important age, 
And Chriſt's bleſt empire ſeen by ſure preſage. 1 
5 | When _ || 
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110 PARNELLs POEMS, 
When in a diſtant view with inward eyes, 

He ſees the Son decending from the ſkies, 

To take the form of Man for Mankind's ſake, 

Tis thus he makes the great Meſſiah ſpake, 

It is not Father blood of bullocks Nain, 

Can cleanſe: the World from univerſal ſtain, 

Such Off rings are not here requir'd by thee, 5 

But point at mine, and leave the work for me; 

To perfect which, as Servants ears they drill, 

In ſign of op' ning to their Maſters will, 

Thy will wou'd open mine, and have me bear, 

Muy ſign of Miniſtry the body there. 

Prophetick volumes of our ſtate aſſign, 

The worlds redemption as an act of mine, 

And lo with chearful and obedient heart, 

I come my father to perform my part, 

So ſpake the Son, and left his throng above, 

When wings to bear him were prepar'd by love, 

When with their Monarch on the great deſcent, 
Sweet humpleneſs and gentle patience went, 


Fair 
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Fair ſiſters boch, both bla&'d in lis'efivein, 
And both appointed here to wait on him. 


But now before the Prophet's raviſh'd eyes, 
Succeeding Proſpects of his Life ariſe, 

And here he teaches all the world to ſing, 

Thoſe ſtrains in which the nation own'd him King, 
When boughs as at an holy feaſt they bear, 
To ſhew the Godhead manifeſted there; 

And garments as a mark of glory ſtrow ” 
Declar'd a Prince proclaim'd upon the road, 
This day the Lord hath made we will employ, 
In ſongs he crys, and conſecrate to joy. 
Hoſannah Lord, Hoſannah, ſhed thy peace, 
Hoſannah long expecting nations grace. 
Oh, bleſs d in honour's height triumphant thou, 
That waſt to come, Oh bleſs * n now. 
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| And much the ſweet engagement of the ſight; = "a 
But Meting viſions each on other throng, 2 
And change the muſick and demand the ſong, 
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Ah! muſick chang'd by ſadly moving ſhow, 
Ah! ſong demanded in exceſs of woe! 

For what was all the gracious Saviour's ſtay, 
Whilſt here he trod i in Life's encumber'd way, 
But troubled patience, perſecuted breath, 1 
Neglected ſorroy ws, and affiicting g death, 
Approach ye ſinners, think the garden eus, 
His bloody ſweat of full ariſing throes, _ 
Approach his grief, and hear him thus complain 1. 
3 David 8 Þerſon, and i in David 8 ſtrain, | 


Dil ene God, thy foods FREY n 
Thy wrath divine hathi overflow'd my ſoul, 
I come at length here riſing waters drown, 
And ſink in deep affliction deeply dow. 

Deceitful ſnares to bring me to theden, field ef 
Lue ready plac d in ev'ry path I tread 
And Hell itſelf, with all that Hell contains, = 
Of fiends accurs'd, and dreadful change of pains; "A 

To daunt firm will, and croſs the good deſi ien d, 
With firong W 8 faſten o on the mind; a 

Such 
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Such grief ſuch ſorrows in amazing view, 
Diſtracted fears aud heavineſs purſue. 

Ye ſages deeply read in human frame, 

The paſſions cauſes, and their wild extream, 
Where mov*d an object more oppos d to bliſs, 
What other agotly cou'd equal * {7-216 
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The ay ſtill proceeds. with er airs, 


And ſpeaks the dangers, as it (peaks the. fears. 
Oh ſacred Preſence from the fon, withdrawn, 5 5 
Oh God: my father whither art thou gone? ? 50 
Oh muſt my foul bewail tormenting Nn 817 
And all my words of anguiſh fall in vain — 
The trouble” s near in which. my life) will — 0 
But none is near that will alſiſtance lend; ET . | in 5 
Like Baſan's bulls my foes againſt. me throng 
So. proud, inhuman, aumberleſs, and * 
Like N een on their prey they 80, mY 
#3 8 4 11 
As Wk —ç the around, they tors c N beck 
And long err ae manifeſt the tra e R. N 
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They pierc:d my tender hands, myitender feet. 
And caus'd ſharp . where nerves in a 
meet; ei el K Hit N h e598! SY 
Rich ſtreams of life; frm res im 455 
And fall like ter ſpilld upon ite plains z 
My bones that us d in hole bats JN 
Disjoint with anguih of convulſive throes; 
My mournir g heart i is mielted' it thy Aae 5 
As wax dine ns runs before 2 flätne, h = 
My ſtrength. dries up, my fleſh the"toiſtu i 
And on my Tongue my clanmy palate ark | 


Alaſs lthiift, Alafs! fr drink I cl! mal) 
For drink they Swe d ring gl „ U b 

To ſportful ume the ene ai} 
And for my veſture « on my veſture throws 1100¹ 35/51 


While Bf deride' who Te rhe this forlorn 

And ſhoot their lips arid fer 3 dne : 

And with aefpiceful jeſt,  beidl47 tey cry — 80 
The great pecufiar dafking er che HV) 

He truſtect God won'd Ave tis Kul from w bf 
Now God may tive itn if Heloves Tim Lei 4. 
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But to the duſt * of death by quick decay 
I come, O Father, be not long away. 
And was it thus the prince of life was lain ? | 


And was it thus he dy 'd for worthleſs men? 
Ves bleſſed Jeſus! thus in ev'ry line 
Theſe ſufPri rings 5 which the Prophet ſpake were e thine, 
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Come aaa to the corps, in ſpirit come, 
And with true figtis of grief ſurround the tomb,” 


Upon the threſhold ſtone let fin be lain, 
Such ſacrifice will beſt avenge his pain. 


Bring thither then repentance, ſighs and tears, 

Bring mortify'd defires, bring holy fears ; 

And earneſt pray'r expreſs'd from thoughts thatroll 

Through broken mind, and groanings of the foul, 

Theſe ſcatter on his hearſe, and fo prepare FE: 

Thoſe obſequies the Jews deny'd him there, 

While in your hearts the flames of love may burn, 5 

To dreſs the vault, like lamps in ſacred urn. 

There oft my foul in ſuch a grateful way, 

Thine humbleſt homage which the godly Pay 3 ; 
Wy: But 
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But David ſtrikes the ſounding chords anew, 
And to thy firſt deſign recals thy view ; 
From lite to death, from death to life he flies 
And {till purſues his object i in his eyes. 

And here recounts in more enliven'd ſong 
The ſacred Preſence, not abſented long. 
The fleſh not ſuffer'd in the -grave to dwell; 
The ſoul not faffer'd to remain in hell ; 
But as the conqueror fatigu'd in war, 
With hot purſuit of enemies afar, - | 
Reclines to drink the torrent gliding by, 
Then lifts his looks to repoſſeſs the ſky, 
So bow'd the Son in life's uneaſy road, 
With anxious toil, and thorny danger ſtrew' 4 5 
So bow d the ſon but not to find relief, | 
But taſte the deep imbitter'd floods of grief; 
; 80 when he taſted theſe he rais'd his head, 
| And left the ſabled manſions of the dead, | 
Ere mould'ring time, conſum'd the bones away, 
Or ſlow corrapgon! 's worms had work'd decay, 
Here 
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Here faith's foundations, all the ſoul employ 

With ſpringing graces, ſpringing beams of joy, 
Then paus'd the voice where nature's {een to pauſe, 
And for a time ſuſpend her ancient laws. 
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From hence ariſing as the glories riſe, 


That muſt advance above the lofty ſkies, 

He runs with ſprightly fingers o'er the Lyre, 

And fills new ſongs with new celeſtial fire: 

In which he ſhews by fair deſcription's ray, 
The Chriſt's Aſcention, to the realms of day; I 

When Juſtice pleas'd with life already paid, 


Unbends her brows, and ſheaths her angry blade; 
And meditates rewards and will reſtore, 
| What mercy woo'd him to forſake before. 
When on a cloud with gilded edge of light, 
He roſe above the reach of human ſight, 
And met the pomp that hung aloft in air 
To make his honours more exceeding fair. | 
See, cries the prophet, how the chariots wait 
| To bear him upwards in triumphant ſtate. 
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By twenty thouſands in unnumber'd throng, 
And Angels draw the glitt'ring ranks along, 
Tbe Lord amongſt them fits in glory dreſs'd 
Nor more the Preſence Sinai mount confeſt. 
And now the chariots have begun to fly, 

The triumph moves, the Lord aſcends on high, 
And Sin and Satan, us'd to captive men, | 
Are dragg'd for captives in his ample train ; 

| While as he goes ſeraphick circles ſing 

The wond*rous conqueſt of their wond*rous king, 
With ſhouts of j Joy their heav' nly voices raiſe, 
And with ſhri!l trumpets manifeſt his praiſe ; 
From ſuch a point of ſuch exceeding height 

A while my verſes ſtoop their airy flight, 

And ſeem for reſt on Olivet to breath, 

And charge the two that ſtand in white beneath, 
That as the move and join the moving rear 
Within their honour'd hands aloft they bear 

The crown of thorns, the croſs on which he dy'd, 


TA nails chat oY his limbs, the ſpear his fide ; 


Then 
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Then where kind mercy lays the thunder by, 


Where Peace has hung great Michael's arms on hien, 


Let theſe adorn his magazine above 

And hang the trophies of victorious love. 
Leaſt man by ſuperſtitious mind entic'd 

| Shou'd idolize whatever touch d the Chriſt, - 


But ftill the Prophet in the ſpirit ſoars 


To new Jeruſalem s imperial doors; * 3 


7 
There ſees and hears the bleſs'd angelick throng, 4 
There feels their muſick, and records their long: 


Or with the viſion warm'd, attempts to vrite, 
For thoſe inhabitants of native __ 
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And teaches harmony" s diſtinguiſh'd parts, | 2 
In ſweet reſpondence of united hearts; 5 : - 


For thus without might warbling angels ſing, 
Their courſe containing on the flutter d wing 
Eternal gates! your ſtately Portals % to. 
Eternal gates your ways of joy prepare, 
The king of glory for admittance ſtays, 1 0 
Hg yomes, he'll ene; O Prepare your ways; WT. 
| | Then 
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And graces double while the ſong repeats, 
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Then bright arch-angels that attend the wall, 

Might thus upon the beauteous order call; 

Ye fellow miniſters that now proclaim: 

Your king of glory, tell his awful name. 

At which the beauteous order will accord, 

And found of ſolemn notes pronounce the Lord, 

The Lord endew d with ſtrength, renown d lor 
a. - 63 . - 

With ſpoils returning 3 the finiſh d ficht. DP 

Again with Lays they charm, the ſacred gates, 5 5 
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Again within the facred guardians ſing, . 
And aſk the name. of their victorious king, = 
And then again the Lord's the name rebounds | 


From ous to ee carch'd upi in frequentre rou mas, 


New benen and powers appear, to lift the er 


And David ſtill purſues their enter'd ſtate, 1 1524 


Oh prophet ! father! whither woudſt thou fy7 A 
Oh = named Iſtact's chariot for the ſky, „ 


PARNELTs POEMS. 121 
Thou ſacred ſpirit ! what a wond'rous height, 

By thee ſupported, ſoars his airy flight ! 1 5 
For glimpſe of Majeſty diving i is brought, 
Among the ſhifted proſpects of the thought; 
Dread ſacred fight! I dare not gaze for fear, 

But fit beneath the ſingers feet and hear, 

And hold each ſound that interrupts the _—_ ; 
Thas 3 in a calm by Pow r. of verſe confin'd. 


ve dreadfat 0 of Gods. diſpleas d. 


Send blaſting tempeſts, be no longer rais d-. | es : _ 
Ye deep mouth'd thunders leave your. direful groan, 


Nor roll in hollow clouds around the throne, 
The till ſmall voice, more Juſtly wil e 
Ho great Jehovah did the Lord. addreſs. 


And pow W ern choirs of endleſs peace, = 
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A while ae, fix'd mith Pap 1 5 
Yowll have the time to ſing for eyer there. : 2 
The royal prophet will the ſilence break, ERS 
And in his words almighty goodneſs _ 

R He 


=4 2 


25 


er 


4 
A age ir Foe ya 


paar 
24 


W 


73 &. 4 


>; — * 
Nö Nen e 


— 
b a 
pore A Ie le 
— wa, 4 WL * > *- __ my 
by 55 


Loo N wy ? ny Sa eb wits EE 917 ae | 
f 1 0 nn * [ 
— 93 *. 54s. 6 Tory $04 4 gs 
LOI 22 de 8 — 
IIS —_— 3 ok + St * x1 —— 2 
8 _ 1 e TY " FR 
— 55 N . mY 4,” ITT ©. 2 ” I" 
r e A * 5 2 n * Oe 8 — 
1 r — + 1 * LY PL ay — 222 N 9 3 
Ae r rr r : 240 2 by. - - 
Sy a ANT IOC 8 A 5 4 6 - — 2 2 : eng 


— "—_— a —_— 
a <0 PR. — = 
— re 4 . eſe”. wer, — 2 
WOW * 4 8 5 * * nr r rns 0 
— $a n= & 1 8 $ An wy a * — E 
r e Ser A ce watt) 
\ — N — + wh, = a T d oi, ah * * 
e eee eee e eee 8 a ak . * 

% * 0+ 69.07 . e Sd. * 5 LS Es ST. x $07 3 $53 


a} ! 


n 


n 
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He ſpake (and ſmil'd to ſee the buſineſs done,) 
Thou art, my firſt my great begotten ſon ; - 
Here on the right of ajeſty ſit down, 
Enjoy thy conqueſt and receive thy crown, 
While I thy worſhip and renown compleat, 
And make thy ſoes the foot-ſtool of thy feet, 
For I'll pronounce the long refoly'd decree, 
My ſacred Sion be reſerv'd for thee. 
bl From thence thy peaceful rod of pow'r extend, 
| From thence thy meſſenger of mercy ſend, 
i And teach thy vanquiſh'd enemies to bow, 
i And rule where Hell has fix d an empire now. 
ĨᷓB Ben ready nations to their rightful king, 
* The free-will off rings of their hearts ſhall bring, 

In holy beauties for acceptance dreſs*'d, 6H - 

And ready nations be with pardon bleſs'd 5 | 4 

Mean while thy dawn of truth begins the day, 1 L\ 
| Enlightened ſubjects mall encreaſe thy ſway, - 
Wich ſuch ſplendid and untumber d train, 

As dews in morning 1 fill the gray plain. | 
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This by myſelf I ſyore the great intent, 

Has paſt my ſanction and I can't repent ; 

Thou art a king and prieſt of peace below, 

Like Salem's monarch and for ever ſo. 

Aſk what thou wilt, tis thine, the gentiles claim, 

For thy poſſeſſion take the world's extream, 

The kings ſhall rage, the parties ſtrive in vain, 
By perſecuting rage to break thy reign; 

Thou art my Chriſt and they that ſtill can be, 

Rebellious ſubjects, be deſtroy'd by the. 

Bring like the Potter to ſevere decay, 

Thy worthleſs creatures, found in humble clay, 

Then hear ye monarchs, and ye judges hear, 

Rejoice with trembling, ſerve the Lord with fear, 

In his commands with ſigns of homage move, 

And kiſs the gracious offers of his love; 

Ye ſurely periſh if his anger flame, 

And only they be bleſs'd that bleſs his name. 

Thus does the Chriſt i in David's anthems ſhine, 

With full magnificence of art divine, 

Ks: Then 
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And all the riches of thy goodneſs hear. 


122 PARNELTI's POEMS. 
Then on his ſubje& gifts of grace beſtow, 


And ſpread his Image on their hearts below, 

As when our earthly kings receive the globe, 
The ſacred unction and the purple robe, 

And mount the throne with golden glory crown'd, 
They ſcatter medals of themſelves around; 


There heav'nly ſingers clap their vary'd wings, 


And lead the choir of all created things. 


- Relate his glory's everlaſting prime, 


His fame continu'd with the length of time, 
While e're the Sun ſhall dart a gilded beam, 


Or changing Moons diffuſe the filver'd gleam, 
Where e're the waves of rolling ocean ſent, 


Encompaſs land with arms of wide extent. 
Hail full of mercy ready nations cry! 
Hail for ever, ever bleſs'd on high! 


| Hail, Oh for ever on thy beauteous throne ! 


Thou Lord that workeſt wond*rous things alone, 
Still let thy glory to the world appear, | 


But 
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But thou fair Church in whom he fixes love, 
Thou queen accepted of the prince above; 
Behold him fairer than the ſons of men, 
Embrace'his offer*d heart, and ſhare his reign, 

In Moſes's laws they bred thy tender years, 
But now to new commands incline thine ears, 


8 
* - 


8 : 
ae y 
N a TY 7 7 — . 


Forget thy people, bear no more in mind, 
Thy Father's houſhold, for thy ſpouſe is kind. 
Within thy ſoul let vain affections dye, 
Him only worſhip, and with him comply. 
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So ſhall thy ſpouſe's heart with thine agree, 
So ſhall his fervour ſtill encreaſe for thee. | 

Come while he calls ſupremely favour'd queen, 

In heav: ny glories dreſs thy ſoul within; 

With pious actions to the throne be brought, 

In cloſe connection of the virtues wrought, 

Let theſe around thee for a garment ſhine,  _ 
And be the work to make them pleaſing, thine : 
Come lovely queen advance with ſtately port, 
-Thy good companions ſhall compleat thy court, 
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With joyful ſouls their joyful entrance ſing, 
And fill the palace of your gracious king, 
What tho' thy Moſes and the prophets ceaſe, 
What tho? the Prieſthood leaves the ſettled race, 
The Father's place their offspring well ſupplies, 
When at thy ſpouſe's Miniſtry they riſe, 
When thy bleſs d houſhold on his orders go, 
And rule for him where' er he reigns below: 
I Come Queen exalted come my laſting ſong, 
| 9 | To future ages ſhall thy fame prolong. | 
i The joyful nations ſhall thy praiſe proclaim, [i 
And for their ſafety crow'd beneath thy name. 
Oh bounteous Saviour! ſtill thy merey kind, 
Still what thy David ſung, thy ſervants find; 
Still why thy David ſung thy ſervants ſee, 
From thee ſent down, and ſent again to thee." 


Thi They ſee the words of thanks and love divine, 
1 In ſtrains myſterious intermingÞPd ſhine, 


As ſweet and rich unite in coſtly waves, 


When purling gold the purpled webb receives, 
„ And 
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And ſtill the Church he ſnadow'd hears the lays, 
In daily ſervice as an aid to praiſe, - 

At theſe her temper good devotion warms, 
And mounts aloft with more engaging charms. 
Then as ſhe ſtrives to reach the lofty ſky, 

Bids gratitude aſſiſt her will to fly; 
In theſe our gratitude becomes on fire, 


Then feels it's flames improv'd by ſtrong defire; _ 


Then feels deſire in eager wiſhes move, 
And wiſh determine in the point of love. 


Such hymns to regulate and ſuch to raiſe, 
Approach ye ſounding inſtruments of praiſe. 
Tis fit you tune for him whoſe holy love, : 
In wiſh aſpiring to the choir above, 
And fond to practice e' re his ti me to go, 
Devoutly call*d you to the choir below, | 
There where he plac a you, with your ſolemn found, 
For Gods high glory fill the ſacred ground, 
And there and ev 'ry where his wond'rous name, 
Within his firmament of pow'r proclaim. 

Soft 
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128 PARNELIs POEMS. 
Soft pleaſing lutes with eaſy ſweetneſs move, 
To touch the ſentiments of Heav'nly love, 
Aſſiſt the Lyre and voice to tell the charms, 1 
That gently ſtole him from the Father's arms; 
Gay trembling Timbrels us'd with airs of mirth, 
Aſſiſt the loud Hoſannah rais'd'on earth, 
When on an Aſs he meekly rides along, 
And multirades': are heard within the ſong. 
F ull-tenor'd' Plalt' ry join the doleful part, 
In which his agony poſſeſt his heart; 
And ſeem to feel thyſelf, and ſeem to hey, 8 
Ariſing beavineſs and ſigns of woe. . e 5 FE 
Sonorous organ at his paſſion moan, = F f a 0 5 # 
And utter forth thy ſympathizing groan, _ | 
In big flow murmurs anxious ſorrow ſpeak, 
| While melancholy winds thine entrails ſhake, 
As when he, luffer'd, with complaining ſound, 
The ſtorms i in vaulted caverns. ſhook the ground ; - 
Swift chearful cymbals give an airy ſtrain, 5 


When having en broke the doubled chain, PROPER 
'of 


& 
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Of Death and Hell, he eee grave, 
And roſe to viſit thoſe he dy d to fave. 
And as he mounts in ſong and Angels ſing, 
With grand proceſſion their returning king, 
Triumphant trumpets raiſe their notes on high, 
And make them ſeem to mount, and ſeem to fly. 
Then all at once conſpire to praiſe the Lord, 

In muſickꝰs fall conſent, and juſt accord: 

Ye ſons of art in ſuch melodious way, 
Conclude the ſervice which you Join to pay, 
While nations ſing Amen, and yet again, 

Hold forth the note and Teng! aloud ul 


Here has my fre gone 3 David leads, 
Now ſoftly pacing o'er the graſſy meads, 
Now nobly mounting where the monarchs rear, - 
The gilded ſpires of palaces in air, 
Now ſhooting thence upon the level fight, 
To dreadful dangers and the toils of fight, 
Anon with utmoſt ſtretch aſcending far, 
Beyond the region of the fartheſt ſtar; 
„ | 8 As 
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As ſharpeſt ſighted eagles tow'ring fly, 
To weather their broad fails in open ſky, 


At length on wings half clos'd ſlide gently down, 


And one attempt ſhall all my labours crown. 
In other's verſe the reſt be better ſhewn, 


But this is more, or ſhould be more, thine own. 


If then the ſpirit that ſupports my lines, 
Have prov'd unequal to my. large deſigns, 
Let others riſe from earthly paſſion's dream, 
By me provok'd to vindicate the theme. 
Let others round the world in rapture rove, 
Or with ſtrong feathers fan the breeze above, 


Or walk the duſky ſhades of death, and dive 


Down Hell's abyſs, and mount again alive. 


But Oh my God! may theſe unartful rhimes, 


In ſober words of woe bemoan my crimes, 
Tis fit the ſorrows I for ever vent, 

For what I never can enough repent; 

Tis fit, and David ſhews the moving way, 


And with his pray'r inſtruts my ſoul to pray. 


* hen 
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Then ſince thy guilt is more than match'd by me, 
And ſince my troubles ſhou'd with thine agree, 

O Muſe to-glaries. 1n affliction born L 

May tlune humility my ſoul adorn. -. 

For humbleſt prayers are moſt afe@ting trains, 
As Mines lye rich in lowly planted veins, 

Such aid I want to render, mercy kind, 

And ſuch an aid as hene Hd I find: © 
Thy weeping. accents in my numbers run, 
* thought! ah voice of "On FRE e : 


My God, whoſe ; anger is appeas d b ears, + 
Bow gently down thy. mercy's gracious em, | 
With many tongues my fins for juſtice call, 
But mercy's ears are_manifold for all. 
Thoſe ſweet celeſtial windows open 0 | 
And in full ſtreams let ſoft compaſſion glide, 
There waſh my ſoul and cleanſe it yet again, 
0 ib roughly cleanſe it from the guilty ſtain, 
For I my life with inward anguiſh ſee, 


And all its wretchedneſs confeſs to thee. 
$5 The 


— — 
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The large Inditement ſtands befbre my view, 
Drawn forth by conſeience, moſt amazing true, 

And fill'd with ſecrets hid from human eye, 
When fooliſh man; thy God ſtood witneſs bus vol 
Then Oh, thou majeſty divinely great, Boidmiud 101 
Accept the ſad confeſſions T repeat, 2a NM A 
Which clear thy juſtice to the world belou, is 
Shou'd diſmal ſentence do6rh Try ſoul to We-. 
When in the filent womb my ſhape Was made, 
And from the womb to lightſome Hſe cohGSEy d, 
Curs'd ſin began to take unhappy r root, | 
And thro' my veins it's early fibres Thoot"; J 
And then what goodtels did'ſt thou tid, to Kill 1 
The riſing weeds, and principles ofa; © * 


s enn iN 
When to my breaſt i in fair celeſtial flame, 


10 * ' 3 1 i 
4 foe e 4 219091. "oh 


Eternal truth and lovely wiſdom came, 


8 
"F * 


2 « 
8 gt * . 's 
= 


Bright gift by ſimple nature never Set, | 
But here reveal'd to change the antient blot. 
This wond'rous help which mercy pleas'd to grain,” 


Continue ſul, for tl thine aid I want, 5 TE 1 
: 582 
Aid 
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And as the men whom leproſies invade,,,:, ___, 
Or they that bauch the carcaſe of the geo © 5 
Their former pureneſs i in arias a . n 21 
So purge my ſoul diſeas d alaſs I within 
7 And much polluted with dead works of fin.” 1 He th 
For ſuch bleſs d favours at, thine hand. ſues 8 
Be grace thine Hyſop and thy water too.. 
Then ſhall: my whiteneſs for perfection vie, i: H 
With blanching ſnows that newly: leave che ſcy7. 
Thus through my mind thy voice of gladneſs ſend, 
Thus ſpeak the joyful: word, I will be, clean d 
That all my-ſtrength conſum d with ee n 
May by thy ſaving health-rejoice again a 2: © | ©? 
And now no more my foil offences ſee, Heads r 
Oh turn from theſe, but turn thee not from me, 
Or leaſt they make me too deform'd a ſight, 1 
Oh, blot chem with obliyion's endleſs EPs, rr 
Then further pureneſs to thy ſervant grant, 
Another heart, or change in this, I Want. h col T 
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Create another, or the change create, 
For now my i vile © corruption is ſo great, 
It ſeems a new creation to reſtore; 
It's fall'n eſtate to what it was before. 


Renew my ſpifit, raging in my breaſt, 


And all it's paſſions ini their courſe arred, un bo 


Or turn their motions, widely gone aſtray, 
And fix their · fõtſteps in thy righteous way. 


When this is granted, when again I'm whole, - | 


Oh ne'er withdraw thy preſence from my ſoul-: 
There let it-ſhine, fo let me be reſtor dd) 
To preſent oy which conſcious hopes 8 215 
There let it ſweetly ſhine; and oer my breaſt, 


Then ſhall the wicked this:compaſſion ee 
And leart thy worſhip and thy works from me. 
For I to ſuch 6ccafions of thy Praiſe 


Will tune my lyre, and conſecrate my lays. alc 


Unſeal my lips where guilt and ſhame have hang, 
| * pan the paſſage of my grateful tongue, | 


. 3 
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And let my prayer and ſong aſcend, my prayer 
Here join'd with ſaints, my ſong with angels there; 
- Yet neither prayer Id give, nor ſongs alone, 
If either off rings were as much thy own: 

But thine's the contrite ſpirit, thine's an heart, of 
Oppreſs'd with ſorrow, broke with inward ſmart z 3 
That at thy footſtool i in confeſſion ſhews, Sy 
How well its faults, how well the judge it knows; 
That fin with ſober reſolutionflies, . 

This gift thy mercy never will deſpiſe. 
Then in my ſoul a myſtick alter rear, 
And ſuch a ſacrifice [ll offer there; 4 
There ſhall it ſtand in vows of virtue bound, 
There falling tears ſhall waſh it all around; WE 
And ſharp remorſe, yet ſharper edg'd by woe, . 
Deſery'd and fear d, inflict the bleeding blow ; 
There ſhall my thoughts to holy breathings Wy 
Inſtead of incenſe to perfume the ſky, 

And thenee my willing heart aſpires above, 


A victim panting: in the flames of love. | : 
SOLO MON. 
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= 4: SOLOMON. 


* 


1 | 8 thro? the Plalrs from theme to > theme I 
A chang'd, TS | 
| Methinks like Eve i in Paradice 1 rang ' d 
And e- ry grace of ſong I ſeem'd to he,” 
- As the gay pride of ev'ry ſeaſon, ſhe | 
She gently treading all the walks around, 
Admir'd the ſpringing beauties of the ground, 
The lilly gliPring with the morning dew, 
The roſe in red, the violet i in blew, 5; . 
The pink in pale, the bells i in purple rows, 
And tulips colour'd in a thouſand ſhows : : 
Then here and there perhaps ſhe pull'd a flow'r 11 
(| | To ſtrew with moſs, and paint her leafy. bow” rs 4 
| 1 Aud here and there, like her J went along, 3 
1 Choſe a bright ſtrain, and bid i it Ser uy ſong. 


| | But now the ſacred Singer Bes mine eye, 
55 _ Crown'd x he (was, T think he mounts on high, 
wy os Ere 
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Ere this Devotion bore his heat ny pfalms, 
And now himſelf beats up his harp and palms.” | 
Go faint triumphant; leave the changing ſight, © Os | 
So fitted out, you ſuit the realms of light ; S baA 
Bur let thy glorious robe at parting go, © ＋ 
Thoſe realms have robes of more effulgent ſhow 3 
It flies, it falls, tlie flutt' ring filk I fee, 

Thy ſon has caught i it and he Fe ngs like thee; 1676 ct 
| With ſuch election of a theme divine, = | 
And ſuch 88 grace, as. conquers all but thine. | 1 


170. — 12 A J ? Dune 


Hence wry writer er the fabled ſtreams, 
Where froliek faneies ſport withi idle dream; 
Or round the ſight enchanted clouds diſpoſe;: 
| Whence wanton cupids ſhoot with-gilded bows; - 
A nobler writer, ſtrains more brightly wrought, 14 
Themes more exulted, fill my wbpd'ring thouglit: 
The parted ſkies are track d with flames N 
As love deſcends to meet aſcending = nn 
The ſeaſons flouriſh. where the ſpouſes meet, 8 
| And earth i in n gardens ſpreads beneath their feet; 5 
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138 PARNELLs POEMS. 

This freſh-bloom, profpea in the boſom throngs, 
Bids the rap'd foul to ms. 

And lays the ſcenes of all his action there, 

Where as he wrote, and from the bow'r 4 
The ſcenting groves, or anſy ring knots he made, 
His ſacred art the ſights of nature brings, | 
Beyond. their Mes to figure ben oh ng. 


Great ſon of God! ] whoſe goſpel — d to throw | 
| ( Round thy rich glory, veils of earthly ſhow, CEE, 
Who made the vineyard, oft thy church. deſign; 
\ Who made the marriage · feaſt a type of thine, 
5 Aſſt my verſes which attempt to trace 
$ | The ſhadow d beauties of celeſtial grace, 
And wich illapſes of ſeraphick fire 


| eee once, once more were 


i} \ 377 


8 or illuſion? 85 airy viſions 8 


Or now I walk the gardens which [ ſaw, 
| Where ſilver waters feed a flow ring ſpring, 
And vinds falute it with a balmy wing. 


* - A 


. 0 a | | There 
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There on a bank, whoſe ſhades directly riſe: // 
To ſcreen the ſun, and not exclude the ſkies, 


| There ſits the ſacred church; metbinks I vie, 


The ſpouſe's aſpect and her enſigns too. 
Her face has features where the virtues reign, . 
Her hands the book of facred love contain, 
A light (trath's emblem) on her boſom ſhines | 


And at her ſide the meekeſt lamb reclines 


And oft on heav*nly lectures in the hock 
And oft on heav'n itſelf, ſhe: caſt a look, | 
Sweet, humble, fervent zeal that works within 5 
At 6 forth, and. raptures thus begin. 


Let Him, that Him my foul adores above, 7 
In cloſe communions breath his holy love; „ 
For theſe bleſs d words his pleaſing lips impart, | ; 16 
Beyond all cordials, chear the fainting heart. 2, 


As rich and ſ. weet, the precious ointments fiream, | 


— 


So rich thy graces flow, ſo ſmeet thy name 2 es 
Diffuſes ſacred joy; tis hence we find | . 


Akection rais'd i in ev'ry virgin mind, 
2 For 
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For this we come, the daughters here and I, 


Still draw we forward, and behold I fly, 
1 fly through mercy, when my king invites, 


To tread his chambers of ſincere delights, 
There, Join d by myſtick union, I rejoice, 
Exalt my temper, and enlarge my voice, 

And celebrate thy joys, ſupremely more 
Than earthly bliſs ; thus upright hearts adore. 
Nor you ye maids, who breath of Salem's air, 
Nor you refuſe that I conduct you there, 
Tho clouding darkneſs hath eclips d my face 
Dark as1 am, I ffine with beams of grace, 
As the black tents, here Iſmael's line abides 
With glitt ring trophies « dreſs their inward ſides z ; 
Or as thy curtains, Solomon, are ſeen, ; 


| Whoſe Plaits c conceal a golden throne within, 


"Twere wrong, to Judge me by the carnal ſight, : 


And yet my vilage was by nature white, 


But fiery ſuns which perſecute the meek, | 
Found me abroad, and ſcorch'd "7 rol cheek. 


_ 


*7 
14 
93 
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The world, my brethren, * were angry grown, 
They made me dreſs a vineyard not my own, 


Among their rites, (their vines) I learn'd to dwell, - 
And in the mean employ my beauty fell ; 12> Bol 


By frailty loft, I gave my labour o'er 
And my own vineyard grew deform'd the more. 
_ Behold I turn, O ſay my ſoul's deſire, 


Where dos't thou feed thy flock and where retire _ 
Jo reſt that flock, when noon-tide heats ariſe? _ 


Shepherd of Iſrael, teach my dubious eyes 
To guide me right, for why ſhou'd thine abide 
Where wand'ring ſhepherds turn their flocks aſide. 


So ſpake the church and ſigh'd, a purple light 
Sprung forth, the Godhead ſtood reveal'd to ſight, 
And heav'n and nature ſmil'd; as white as ſnow 
His ſeamleſs veſture looſely fell below, | 
Sedate and pleas*d he nodded, round his head 
The pointed glory ſhook, and thus he ſaid 
If thou the lovelieſt of the beauteous kind, 

If chou canſt want thy ſhepherd's walk to find, 
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Go by the foot eps where my flocks have trod, 
My ſaints obedient to the laws of God, 

Go where their tents my teaching fervants rear, 
And feed the kids, thy young believers there. 
Shou'd thus my flocks increaſe, my fair delight, 
I view their numbers, and compare the fight 
To Pharaoh's Horſes, when they take the field, 
Beat plains to duſt, and make the nations yield. 
With rows of gems, thy comely cheeks I deck, 
And chains of pendant gold o'erflow thy neck, 
For io like getns the riches of my grace, 

And fo deſcending; glory, chears thy face: 

Gay bridal robes a flow ring ſilver ſtrows, 5 
Bright gol engriling an oe border glows. | 


* 


He gde the out ade dase the fund, | 
Then meekly bending on the ſacred ground, 
She cries, Ol preſent to my raviſh'd breaſt, 
This ſweet communion is an inward feaſt, 
There fits te king, while all around our heads, 


His grace, my Spikenard, Plealing odours ſheds | 
2 | : Alone 


© # 
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About my ſoul, his holy comfort flies, 2 
So cloſely treaſur d in the boſom lies | 

The bundled myrrhe ſo ſweet the Conde gale 
Breaths all En-gedi's. aromatick vale. 

Now ſays the king, my love, I ſee thee fair, 
"Thine n for men with the dre . 


No, San Ne d, art fair, FREY nad. 
(Since all my beauties but from thee ariſe,) 
All fair, all pleaſant, theſe communians ſhew 
Thy councels pleaſant, and thy comforts ſo. 

And as at marriage feaſts they ſtrow the flow —_ 
With nuptial chaplets hang the ſummer bow'rs, 
And make the rooms of ſmelling cedars fine, 
Where che fond bridegroom and the bride * te 


1 dreſs my ſoul, with ſach excceding care, ty. 
With ſuch, - with more, to court-thy preſence there. 


Well haſt thou prais d, he fays, the Sharon roſe 
Through flow'ry fields a pleaſing odour throws, 
The valley-lillies ravi ird ſenſe regale, 
Ag with pure whiteneſs wm their humble vile 

Such 
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144 PARNELDs POEMS. 
Such names of ſweetneſs are thy lover 8 due, . 
And thou my love, be thou a lilly too, | 


A lilly ſet in thorns; for all I ſee, | 
All other tapas are as thorns to thee, 


Then me; 5 the trees s that plata apples je, 
Sur paſs the barren trees that cloath the field, | 
So you ſurpaſs the ſons with worth divine, 
So ſhade, and fruit as well as ſhade, is thine. 
T fat me down, and ſaw thy branches ſpread, a8: 
And green protection flouriſh. o'er my head 
I thy fruit, the foul's ; Eeleſtial fob. 

I pull'd; I taſted, and 1 found it it good. £169 n 
Hence in the ſpirit to the bliſsful ſeats,  , 
Where love, to feaſt, myſteriouſſy retrea 65. 
He led me forth, I ſaw the banner rear, 9 Gents, I 
And love was pencil'd for the motto there. 

8 Prophets and teachers, in your care combine, 
SWtay me with apples, comfort me with wine, 
4 | .-. © ne cordial promiſes of joys above, 3 
1 | For _ deferr d 2 maden me : lick with love. © 
4 9 
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Ah! YI my tongue reveals my fond deſre, _—_ 
His hands ſupport me, leaſt my life expire, 3 


As round a child the parent's arms are plac d 3 
This holds the head, aud that enfolds the wait. 2 


Here ceas'd the _ and lean'd her lan 
Bent down with j joy, when thus the lover ſaid” 

| Behold, ye daughters of the realm of peace 

She ſleeps, at leaſt her thoughts of forrow ceaſe. 

Now, by the boundi ing roes, the ſkipping re 

Near the cool brooks, or ofer the gay mon 4 

| By all the tender innocents that rove, | 


| Guard the dear 98 from — A of u 
I wou'd not have her Wake, but when ſhe will. 


F'y 
E193 © A 


| Fane” to W with the mes: you ee | 
And pauſing reſt; bat not the pauſe be long, SH 
For. ſtall 1 Solomon n the dong. ” bo ter? 
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146. PARNELLs POEMS. 
Then keep the place i in view; let ſweets more rare | 
Than earth produces, fill the purpled air; | 
Let ſomething ſolemn overſpread the green 
Which ſeems to tell us, here the Lord has been: 
But let the virgin ſtill in proſpect ſhine, 

And other ſtrains of her s, enliven mine. 

She wakes, ſhe riſes; bid the whiſp'ring breeze 
More ſoftly whiſper, in the waving trees, 

Or fall with ſilent awe ; bid all arounsg 
Before-the church's voice, abate their ſound, 

While thus her ſhadowy ſtrains attempt to ſhew 7 
A future advent of the ſpouſe belan. 5 Gs 


Hark! my es voice 1 behold him too ! 
Behold | him coming in the diſtant view, | | 
| No clamb'ring mountains make my lover ſtay, 
(For what are mountains, in a lover's way ?) 
Leaping he comes, how like the nimble roe 

He runs the paths his prophets us'd to ſhew ! 

And now he looks from yon partition wall, 


Built till he comes tis only then to fall, | 
* „ mod 
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And now | he's nearer in the promiſe ſeen, - r 
Too faint the ſight. —— tis with a glaſs Marg 3 
From hence 1 hear him as a lover ſpeak, 
Who near a window, calls a fair to wake. W 


a7 . 


o 


Attend ye virgins, while the words that trace 
An opening ſpring, deſign the day of grace, 985 
Hark! or 1 dream, or elſe 1 hear him ay, 
Arife my love, my fair one, come away, 5 
For now the tempeſis of thy winter end, ” 
Thick rains no more.in heavy drops deſcend,” | 2 
Sweet painted flo w' rs, their lilken leaves duale, 
And dreſs the face of earth with vari'd ſhows, * 
In the green wood the ſinging birds renew, — 7 5 
Their chirping notes, the filver turtles 2 — N 
The trees that yield the fig, already ſhoot, © 
And knit their bloſſoms for their early fruit,” | 
With fragrant ſcents, the vines refreſh the day, 2 
Ariſe my love, my fair one come away. Ft 
O come my dove, forſake thy cloſe r ee 


For cloſe in ſafety haſt thou fix'd thy ſeat,” 
3 un ee ts 


Fir 
fi 
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And fafe the elefts their tender charges hide. 
Now let thy looks with modeſt guiſe appear, 
No let thy voice falute my longing ear, 
For 1 in thy looks : an, humble mind I. ſee, 
Prayer forms thy voice, and both are Greet to me. 
To ſave the bloomings of my vineyard, haſte, | 
it Which foxes, (falſe deluding teachers) waſte; 
Watch well their haunts, and catch the foxes there, 
Our grapes are tender and demand the care. 
Thus ſpeaks my love: ſurprizing, love divine! Y 
I thus am bis, he thus for ever mine. | 
And ill he comes, I find a peofince. # ſtill, 
Where fouls attentive ſerve his hol Iy will, | 
Where down i in vales unſpotted lillies grow, 


# + 4-84 


1 0 ill w the 5 breath of heav oly day, | 55 
| Till all thy ſhadows fleet before thy ray, 1 
Turn my beloved with thy comforts, here, 


Turn in ty promiſe, in in any grace appear, | ; | . , 
; | Nor 


— 2 1 Y 
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Nor let ſuch fivifineſs in the roes be ſfloun 
To ſave themſelves, as thou to chear thine own, 
Turn like the nimble harts that lightly bound 
Before the ſtretches of the flecteſt hound, 


Skim the plain chace of lofty Bether's head, 
And make the mountain, wonder if they tread.” 


But long 3 of a bliſs delay*d 
Breeds anxious doubt, and tempts the ſacred Sa, 
Then miſts ariſing ftrait repel the light, | 
The cojJour'd garden lies diſguis*d with night, 
A pale-horn'd creſcent leads a glimm'ring throng, 
And groans of ny within rn | 


By night ſhecries, a nia, which blots the mind, | 
I ſeek the lover, hom 1 fail to find, 
When on my eouch compos· d to thought] Bel A 
I ſearch, and vainly ſearch with reaſon's eye; 
Riſe fondly riſe, thy preſent ſearch give o'er. | 
And aſk if others kno thy lover more. v2 
Dark as it is, I riſe, the moon that ſhines, 


Shown by the gleam, the city's outward Ines; 
I range 
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I range the wan dring road, the winding ſtreet 
And aſk, but aſk in vain, of all I meet, 
Till, toil'd with ev'ry diſappointing place 

My ſteps the guardians of the temple trace, 
Whom thus my wiſh accoſts, ye ſacred guides, 


Le prophets, tell me where my love recides ? 


"Twas well I queſtion'd, ſcarce I paſs'd them by, 
Ere my rais d ſoul perceives my lover nigh : 


And have I found thee, found my joy divine ? 


How faſt i H hold thee, till I make thee mine. 
My mother waits thee, thither thou repair, 
Long waiting Iſrael wants thy preſence there, 
The lover {miles to ſee the virgn's pain, © 


The _ wy off, 5 LE he low 17 plain. 5 


ves "TA I come, he "EM thy. Gd eres 


And guard her, daughters of the realms of peace, 


By all the bounding roes and ſkipping fawns, 


Near the cool brooks, or o'er the 5 1 pap 
By all the tender innocents chat ro ve, 


Your my n in . ſacred won: 6 N 
EI BEE ee { Guard 
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Guard the dear charge, from each approach of ill, 


I'll have her feel my comforts, while ſhe will. 
Here hand in hand with chearful heart they go, 
When wand'ring Salem, ſees the ſolemn ſhow, 
Dreams the rich pomp, of Solomon again 7 


And thus her daughters ſing the approaching ſcene.” 


Who from the deſart, where the waving clouds 


High Sinai pierces, comes involv'd with crowds ? 5 


For Sion's hill her ſober pace ſhe bends, 
As grateful incence from the Dome aſcends. 
It ſeems the ſweets from all Arabia ſhed, 
Curl at her ſide, and hover o'er her head. 
For her the king prepares a bed of ſtate, 
Round the rich bed her guards in order wait, 
All myſtick Iſrael's ſons, tis there they quel 
The foes within, the foes without repel. 
The guard his miniſtry, their ſwords of fight 
| His ſacred laws, her preſent ſtate of night. 
He forms a chariot too to bring her there, 
Not the carv'd frame of Solomon's ſo fair ; | 
1 | ; sweet 
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152 PAR NE LLS POEMS. 
Sweet ſmells the chariot as the temple ſtood, 
The fragrant cedar lent them both the wood, 
High wreaths of filver'd columns prop the door, 
Fine gold emtrail*d, adorns the figur'd floor, 
Deep fringing purple hangs the roof above, 
And ſilk embroid'ry paints the midſt with love. 


Go forth ye daughters, Sion's daughters go, 


A greater Solomon exalts the ſhow, 


If crown'd with gold, and by the queen beſtow'd, 
To grace his nuptials, Jacob's monarch rode; 


A crown of glory from the king divine, 


To grace theſe nuptials, makes the Saviour ſhine z 


— While the bleſs'd pair, expreſs'd in emblem ride, 


Meſſiah Solomon, his church the bride. 


5 6 1 | , Dd aces 
Ye kind attendants who with wond'ring eyes 


| Saw the grand entry, what you ſaid ſuffice, 


Youſung the lover with a loud acclaim 
The lover's fondneſs longs to ſing the dame. 


He ſpeaks, admiring nature ſtands around 


And learns new muſick, while it hears the ſound. | 
| | Behold 
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Behold, | my "love, How fair thy beauth e ſhow, 
Behold how more, how moſt extremely 0! 15 5 f ty 
How ſtill to me 171 conſtant eyes incline, N 
I ſee the turtle is When 1 gaze « on thine, $ 
Sweet through the nds they ſhine ith modeſt car F ans; 
And ſweet and mode i is a virgin“ 8 air. wb 
How bright thy locks! how well their 'muraberpaints 
The great aſſemblies of n my lovely Kings ! 2 
So bright the kids, 0 putneroutly rods | 8 | 
Graze the green top of lofty Gilead's head N 
All Gilead's head a fleecy whiteneſs clouds, | 


And the rich maſter glory's in the crowds. . 


8 . 
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How pure thy tt hind order made; 
Each anf'ring esch, vill all the: pubic ad 7 
Theſe. lovely gracesin my eluitob I find 
This candour, order, and accorded: RY 
Thus when the ſeaſon bids the ſhepherd lars 


Hiis ſheep new ſhorn, witfiim tlie chryſtal wa, 


Waſh'd they return, in ſuch unſnlly'd whitegi > 
Thus march by pairs, and in the flock unite. 
| . X How 
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How pleaſe thy lips, adorn d with native red! 
LL. G0: 
Art vainly mocks them in in the ſcarlet thread! 


But if they part, . what muſick waſts the air! ; | 5 
So ſweet thy praiſes, and 0 ſoft thy Prayer. Ls 5 
If through thy looſen'd curls with honeſt ſhame 5 
Thy lovely TEMPLE'S fine complexion flame, : 
Whatever « crimſon Granate bloſſoms ſhow, 


Twas neyer theirs, vo, much to pleaſe, and glow. 
But what's thy neck, the poliſh? d form I ſee! SR" 


— — 


Whoſe Iy' Ty. frength Lapports thine eyes to me; By 


911. 


Fair type of firmneſs when my ſaints Tr. 

'The facred I confidence t th at lifts deſire, 

As David's turret on the ſtately frame 

Upheld is thouſand conqu'ring ſhields of fame. 

And what thy breaſts]: they ſtill demand my lays, 
What image wakes to charm me whilſt J gaze? 
Two lovely mountains each exactly round, 

Two lovely mountains with the lilly crown'd, 
While two twin roes; and each on either bred, 
Feed in the lilies of the mountain's head. 

in en i £7 bee Te een Let 


£4 
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Let this reſemblance, ſpotleſs virtues ſhow,” \ 
And in ſuch lillies feed my young below. 
But now farewel till night's dark ſhades . 0 
Farewel my virgin, till the break of day, 
Swift for the hills of ſpice and gums I fly, © 
To breath ſueh ſweets as ſcent a purer ſky, 
Vet as I leave thee, till, above compare, 
My Love, my ſpotleſs till Tfind thee fair. 
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Here reſt celeſtial maid, er if he go, 
Nor will he part, nor is the promiſe flow, | / 
Nor flow my fancy move; diſpel the ſhade,” " 
Charm forth the morning and relieve the maid. 
Ariſe fair ſun; the church attends to ſee ö 
The ſun of righteouſneſs ariſe in the: 
Ariſe fair Sun, and bid the church adorec, 
'Tis then he'll court her, whom he prais'd before, | 
As thus I ſing, it ſhines, there ſeems a ſoun l EL 
Of plumes in air, and feet upon the ground, 
T ſee their meeting, ſee the flow'ry ane 71390 | 
And hear the * love Purſu'd again. ö | | 
4 X 2 No 
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Now to the mount whoſe ſpice perfumes the day, 


Tis I invite thee, come my ſpouſe away, 


Come, leave thy Lebanon, is ought we ſee 

In all thy Lebanon, compar d to me?: 
Nor tow'rd thy Canaan turn with wiſhful fight, ? 
From Hermon's, Shenir's, and Amana's height; 
There dwells the leopard, there aſſaults the bear; 
T his world has ills, and ſuch may find thee there, 


My ſpouſe, my ſiſter, O thy wond' rous art, 


Which through my boſom drew my raviſh'd heart! 


Won by one eye, my. raviſh'd heart is gone, 


For all thy ſeeing guides conſent as oe. 40 
Drown, by one chain which round thy body plies 
For all thy members one bles'd union ties. 
My ſpouſe, . my fiſter, O the charm to pleaſe, _ | 


When love repaid, returns my boſom eaſe! 
Strongly-thy love, and ſtrongly wines reſtore; _ 
But wines muſt yield, thy love enflames me mores 
Sweetly thine ointments, (all thy virtues) ſmell, . 
Not alter ſpices pleaſe thy king ſo wel. 
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Hoy ſoft thy doctrine on thy lips reſides 
From thoſe two combs the dropping honey glides, 
All pure without as all within ſincere, 
Beneath thy tongue ] find it honey there? 
Ah while thy graces thus around thee ſhine, 
The charms of Lebanon muſt yield to thine! 
His ſpring, his garden, ev'ry ſcented tree, 
My ſpouſe, my ſiſter all I find in the. 
Thee for myſelf I fence, I ſhut, I ſeal, 
Myfterious ſpring, myſterious garden, hail ! 
A ſpring, a font, where heav 'nly waters flow, | 
A grove, a garden, where the graces grow. 
There riſe my fruits, my cyprus, and my firr, 
My ſaffron, ſpikenard, Cinnamon and Myrthe ; 
Perpetual fountains for their uſe abound, >Þ_ 
And lie of favour = the living ground. 


Scarce ſpake the Obit, when thus the n 


replies 
(And ſpread her arms whein eber the Gori Ales.) 
Ye cooling northern gales, who freſhly ſhake | 
My balmy reeds, ye northern gales awake. | 
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158 PARNELLIs POEMS 
And thou the regent of the ſouthern ſky, N 
O ſoſt inſpiring o'er my garden fly, | 
Unlock and waft my ſweets, that ev*ry grace | 


In all it's heav *nly life regale the place. 


If thus a paradice, thy garden prove, 
*T were beſt prepar'd to entertain my love, 


And that the pleaſing fruits may pleaſe the more, 


O think we. proffer, gift before. 


At this, the 8 cries, behold me near, 
My ſpouſe, my ſiſter, O behold me here, 
To gather fruits, I come at thy requeſt. 
And pleas d my ſoul accepts the ſolemn. feaſt ; 
1 gather myrrhe with ſpice to ſeent the treat, 


My virgin-honey with the combs I eat, 


I drink my ſweet' ning milk, my lively vine, 


| (Theſe words of pleaſure mean thy gifts — 


To ſhare my bliſs, my good elect I call, 

The church (my garden) muſt include them all; 
Now fit and banquet, now belov'd you ſee 

V hat _ 1 e and ae theſe fruits with me; 


O might 


e F re © 
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0 might this 1 ſweet communion ever laſt ! 5 

But with the ſun the ſweet communion paſt, 

The Saviour parts, and on oblivion' $ breaſt” 
Benumb'd and flumb'ring lies the church to reſt; 
Paſs the ſwect allies while the duſk abides, 

Seek the fair lodge i in which the maid reſides, - 
Then, fancy, ſeek the maid, at night, again 
The Chriſt will come, but come 5, alaſs 1 in vain. 


I ſleep the ſays, and yet my heart awakes, © | 
(There's ſtill ſome feeling while the lover ſpeaks) © 


With what fond fervour from without he cries! | . 


. 


Ariſe my love, my undefil'd ariſ, 


My dove, my ſiſter, cold the dews aliglt, | 
And fill my treſſes with the drops of night; 
Alaſs I'm all unrob'd, I waſh'd my feet, 

I taſted number, and I find i it "Tere, 4 


20 


' As us os DG * he Nips 1 
Where the clos'd latch my cruel door met. 
What, tho' deny d, fo perſevering kind ! 

M long denies a perſevering mind ? 
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From my wak'd foul my ſlothful temper flies 
My bowels yearn, I rife, my love, I —_”” 
T find the latch thy fingers touch'd before, 

Thy finelling myrrhe comes dropping off the door. 
Now where's my love FLIER what ! haſt thou _ 


the place ? 
O, to my foul, repeat uy words of grace, : 
Speak in the dark, my love; I ſeek thee round 
And vainly ſeek thee till thou wilt be found. 
What no return? I own my folly paſt, "x | 
T lay too liſtleſs; ſpeak my loye at laſt. | 
The __— have Jon me are ye 8 
indes 
Who imite. the fad, 5 make: the feeble bleed 2 
Dividing teachers theſe 3 who wrong my name, 
Rend my long vail, and caft me bare to ſhame. 
But you, ye daughters of the realm of ae 
If everipitymov*d a virgin breaſt, Pes 
Tell my belev'd how Tanguithing I He; 
How love has r re point wa 
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| Aid what beloy's is this you wou'd have found, 


Say Salem's daughters, as they flock d around? 

What wond'rous thing ? what Chana beyond. com- 
pare? | | 

Say what's thy lover, faireſt o'er the fair ? 

His face is white and ruddy, ſhe replies 

So mercy join'd to juſtice, temper's dyes ; 

His lofty ſtature, where a Myriad ſhine 


_ Ofertops, and ſpeaks a majeſty divine. 


Fair honour crown 8 his head, the raven- black 
In buſhy curlings, flows ado wn his back. 


Sparkling his eyes, with full proportion plac d, 
White like the milk, and with a mildneſs grac' ds, 


As the ſyget doves, hen eber they fondly play 
By running waters in a glitt ring day. . 
Within his breath, what pleaſing ſweetneſs grovs 


Tis ſpice extial*d, and mingl'd on the roſe. 


Within his words, what grace with goodneſs meets 
So beds of lillies drop with balmy ſweets. Hp tas 
What rings of eaſtern price his finger hold! 


Sold decks the fingers, Beryl decks the gold 
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162 PARNELL's POEMS. 
His Iv'ry ſhape adorns a coſtly veſt, 
Work paints the ſkirts, and gems inrich the breaſt; 


His limbs beneath, his ſhining ſandals caſe 
Like marble columns on a golden baſe, 


Nor boaſt that mountain, where the cedar tree 
Perfumes our realm, ſuch num'rous ſweets as he. | 
O lovely all ! what cou'd my king require 

To make his preſence, more the world's defire 2 
And now ye maids if ſuch a friend you know, 
?Tis ſuch my longings look to find below, | 


' While thus her friend, the ſpouſe's Anthems ſing, 
Deck'd with the Thummim, crown'd a ſacred king, 
The Daughter s hearts, the fine deſcription drew, 
And at which rais'd their Wee +4 their view, | 


Then where, they cry, thou faireſt o'er the fi r, 
Where goes thy lover, tell the virgins where? 
What flow'ring walks invite his ſteps aſide ? | 
We'll help to ſeek him, let thoſe walks be try d. 
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The ſpouſe revolving here, the grand deſcent; 2 
»Twas that he promis'd, there, ſhe cries, he went, 
He keeps a garden where the ſpices breatj, 
It's bow'ring borders kiſs the vale \beneath, - 
Tis there he gathers lilies, there he dwells, 

And binds his flow'rets to unite their ſmells. 
O 'tis.my height of love, that I am his! 5 
O he is mine, and that's my height of bliſ 1. = 
Deſcend my virgins, well I know the place, 


He feeds i in Mes, that s a ſpotleſs race. 


＋ 


At dawning day, the bridegroom. leave s abc bey, 


And here he water's, there he prop's 5 a flow 7 02 
When the kind damſel, ſpring o of h heav ly kame, a 


With Salem” 5 daughters to the, garden came. 


PEP 4 #3 ES, 


Then thus his love the bridegroom *s words repeat 


(The ſmelling borders lent ther both a ſeat.) _ 
O'great as Tirzah ! twas a re val place A mug 
O fair as Salem! tis the Ted 7 CS. 888 amis 


Whoſe aſpect, awful t to the 8 che, aim pit, 
. like armies when the ; 1961 55 
'Y 2 


1 


_Þ 
* 
7 
1 
3. 
py 
£55. 
7 1 : 
CE: 
{TY 
4 \ 
N 
2 ; 
0 i 
4 
# > 
4 & 
wo 
* Fo 
T5. 1 | 
4 48 *. 
4 q 
RAY. 
£ 4 
2 2 
T+.. 
1 1 
2 
E 
- W 
4 * 
\ 4 
, 
3 
p 
— 
44 
1 
* 1 1 
: 14 
I | 
ER 
a7 
4 U 
3 4 b 
i277 BR 
k f 
1 0 
19 ** , 4 ' 
Fu) ? 
4 « 1 
= -. b 
Be 
WES 
4,7 
3. 
Bs 
BS 
3H 
— of. 
oF 
x 7 
y 
— 
4 
$ 
1 
9 
£4 
"18 
81 
"> 
N 
5 
* 
i 
7 
g 
1 
| 
1 
: 
13 
FT 
4 
2 
+ 
15 
* 
94 
3 
* 
x 
4 
* 
5 
4 
; U 
2 
j 
Oo 


bs 
1 
ib 
vx | 
1 
$ | 
Mi 
75 
j 
i 
1 
"by 
vB 
$7 
£7 
1 
5 1 
15 
14 
1 
1 7 
# 
RN. 
# : 
9 4 
8 
0 
a 
65 
5 
7 
0 
* 
2 
f 
FI 
H 
Fa 
— 
: 
v 
1 
: 


AAS Can es 


NOK rh 1 
r 4 * 
4X enen 1 
Ys. a Ale Pe EONS ET; 
LI o_ © $23.2 SOR - 


7. 
85 
y 
: 


»& = 


* — 
DD 
©, Hen. nt/oing. rrp woo ef UAC 


n SERGE KI 


' 
z 
. 
4 
£ 
F | 
| 
4 
ne 
# 
4 
1 
8 


The great” aſſemblies of n my lovely Rains, D128] 51 


n PARNEL Ls POE Ms. 


O turn my ſiſter, O my beauteous bride/, 
Thywface o eroomies me, turn that face aſide, 


How bright" thy locks, how vel their number 


5 . 1 
MK : ; k C445 


1 
paint's S020 D187: > EE Fog ts @y 5 
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So bright the Kids, ſo numerouſſiy fed id bu 
Graze the green Wealth of lofty Gilead's bead: 5 


How pure thy-teeth' for equal order made 


Each anſw ring e h; while all. the publick aid, 
As when the ſeaſon-bids the ſhepherd'lave 5 
His — new ſhorn witlyn the filver wave, 
Wiki 4 they 1 reti in inch unſully'd white 3 
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So march y pairs and in the flock 1 unite. 2 


17 N N 
| How thy ect thy "pemples! not pomegranates know 
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In other pit e am town, ls Yo 
Admits my. dove, 'e, © Fay undefil'd alone, 3 s 


Thy mother. - firacl, ſhe the dame who bore 8 a 


1 * H alm 917 1 
Her, choice, my 1 my ſpotles owns no more; ; 
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The Gentile queens, at thy appearance, cry 
Hail queen of nations! hail, the maids reply, 
And thus they ling thy praiſe : what heay'nly _ 
Springs like the morning with a purple flame ? 
What riſes like the morn with ſilver light ? ? 
What like the ſun aff the world with ſight ? 
Yet awful ſtill, tho? thus ſerenely kind 
Like hoſts with enſigns rattling i in the wind. | 
I grant left thy fight, I ſeem'd to go, . 
But was f abſent when you fancy d fo?” 1 
Down torn my garden, al my planted vale, : fig 
Where nuts their ground i in underwood conceal, 
Where blown pomegranates, there I went to les * 
What knitting bloſſoms,” white the bearing tree, 
View the green buds, recall the wand ring ſhoots, _ 
Smell my gay flow'rets, taſte my flavour 'd —_ 
Raiſe tlie curb'd vihe, refreſh theÞþicy beds, 


And joy for er mn gitee, my gaiden ſheds. 


od 183 : 
The Serious bores . aue ai * 
And am I thus reſpected, thus ſhe cries ! 
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I mount for heav'n tranſſ ported on the winds, | 
My flying chariot's drawn by * minds. 


As rap' d with comfort thus the maid withdrew, | 
T he waiting daughters wonder'd where ſhe flew, 
And O! return, they cry, for thee we burn, 
O maid of Salem, Salem” 8 {elf return. 
And what' s in Salem 8 maid we covet ſo? 
Hear all ye nations 'tis your blis below ; 3 8 
That glorious viſion by the patriarch ſeen, : OY | 
When ſly-born beauties march'd the ſcented green, 
There the met faints, and meeting angels c came, | 
Two lamps of God, Mahanaim was the name. . 


IF 


Again the mid reviews her ſucred gr, . 
n un _ the damſels ing around.” 


N 
511 


0 eee daughter! ! ho with e 3 5 
Thy golden ſhoes prepare thy feet bel ! 
How firm thy joints! what temple- work can be 
With all it's gems and art preferr'd to thee:? 
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In thee, to feed thy lover's faithful race, 

Still flow the riches of abounding grace, 

Pure, large, refreſhing, as the waters fall 

From the carv'd navels of the ciſtern-wall. 

In thee the lover finds his race divine, 

You teem with numbers, they with virtues ſhine ; 

So wheat with lillies, if their heaps unite, 

The wheat's unnumb'red and the lillies white, 

Like tender roes thy breaſts appear above, 

Two types of innocence and twins of love. E 

Like Iy ry turrets ſeems thy neck to rear, 

O ſacred emblem, upright, firm and fair 

As Heſhbon pools, which with a ſilver ſtate 

Diffufe their waters at their city gate, 

For ever ſo thy virgin eyes remain, 

So clear within, and ſo without ſerene. 

As thro ſweet Firr the royal turret ſhews, _ 

Whence Lebanon ſurveys a realm of foes, 

80 tro thy lovely curls appear thy face 

To watch thy foes, and guard thy faithful race. 
Th The 


168 PARNEL Us POEMS. 
The richeſt colours flow'ry Carmel wears, 


Red fillets croſsd with purple braid thy hairs ; 


Yet not more ſtrictly theſe thy locks reſtrain + .'' 


Than thou thy king with ſtrong affections chain, | 


When from his palace he enjoys thy fight, 


O love, O beauty, form'd for all delight 19 2 77 


Srait is thy goodly ſtature; firm, and hig, 
As palms afpiring in the brighter ſ ; 


Thy breaſts the cluſter, (if thoſe breaſts/we view 


As late for beauty aunty, now for profit too.) 
Woo'd to-thine-arms; thoſe'arms' that oft extend 


In the kind poſture of awaiting friend, 


Each maid of Salem cries, ru nende lde ; 


Hold the broad branches, and depend on thee; 


O more than grapes, thy fruit delights the maids, 
Thy pleaſing breath excels the Citron ſhades, 10 6: 
Thy mouth exceeds rich wine, the words that go © 
From thoſe fleet Tips, with more refreſhment: 18 
Their pow'rful graces ſlumb'ring ſouls awake 
And cauſe the dead that hear thy voice to ſpeak... 


al 1 This 
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| This anthem ſung, the glorious ſpouſe aroſe; 
Yet'thus inſtructs; the daughters ere; ſhe goes,, /. 
If ought, my damſels in the ſpouſe ye find. 
Deſerving praiſes, think the lover kind: 
To my beloy d theſe marriage robes I Ooπww, 
I'm his ee Dave it ſo. 


1 vt 


3 ſpake the oute, but! fee "the lover near, 
Her humble temper brought the Preſence bere, 
Then rais d bye grace, and ſtron 8 — 4 85 by love, 
No ſecond Lapguor lets her Lord remove, 55 5 4 
She flies to meet him, zeal ſipplies the wings, 
And thus her haſte to work | is will ſhe ſings; 
Come my beloved, to che fields repair, | 5 hs 
Come where another ſpot demands o our care, bs 
There i in the village well to "reſt recline, | | f 57 
Mean as it is 1 try to make it thine. * 7 
When the firſt rays their chearing crimſon thed, | 
Wen riſe betimes to ſee the Vineyard 145 : 
See Vines luxuriant verdur'd leaves diſplay, . 
Supporting Tendrils curling all the * 
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See young unputpled Grapes in Cluſters grow, 
An@®\ſtmell Pomegranate bloſſoms us they blow, 
There wWIIPI give my loves; 0 emplay my care, | 
And as my laboitf thrive, approve rie there: 
Scarce have we'paſs*d my gate the ſcent we meet, 
My covering Jeſſamine diffüſe a ſweet, in 


My ſpicy flow rets mingled as they, fly, 


* 5 


Bind 2 
With doubling odours \ crowd a a balmy ſky. . 
1 Now all the fruits which crown the ſeaſon v view, 
= oY VO 43 nis & 1070 Big 


11 & % 


| Theſe nearer Fri rut are old, and thoſe are new, 
And theſe, ; and all of ev'ry le loaded tree, . 
My love I gather & and reſerve for the. 
If then thy ſpoule” 8 s labour p pleaſe thee well, 
| Oh! ! like my, brethren with thy Siſter « dwell ; 
No blameleſs maid, whoſe fond careſles 1 meet, _ : 
An Infant-brother in the publick ſtreet, | 18 
N Clings to it 1 lips! with leſs reſerve tha an » 
Wou'd hang on thine. where er I found thee nigh: 
No ſhame wou'd make me from thy fide remove, 


No danger make n me not ot copkels thy love. - : 


Strait 


5 — 
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5 i 
— 2 => 


\ 


Strait to my Mother's houſe, thine Ihe! 92 a 
(And thou my Monarch wou dſt arrive with me,) 

Tis chere I'd lead thee, where mean to ſtay, TE 
Till thou, by her, inſtruct my Saul to pray; = 
There ſhai't thou prove my virtues, drink my Wine, = 
And feel my joy to find me wholly. thine. 

Oh! while my ſoul were ſick thro' fond deſire, 

Thine hands ſhou d hold me leaſt my life un : aT. 
As round a child the Parent's arms are plac'd, 1% off 
This holds the head, and that enfolds the wall,” | 


So caſt my cares on me the vhs cry 1d, 273017 bas 
Lean to my boſom, lean my lovely Bride, 1 1851.30 
And now ye daughters of the realm of pe: 

Let nothing diſcompoſe a love like this; 
But guard her reſt from each approach of u. 
c I caus'd her N — her u m l 


5 mn 
Here pauſe the Len: but ſoon belesen, 
Once more the pair celeſtial, come to view; 4 0: 
Ah ! ſeek them once, my raviſh'd fancy, more 
And then 1 ſongs of Solomon are o'er: | 
| A 2 By 
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By yon green bank purſue their orb of light, 
The Sun ſhines out, but ſhines not half ſo bright. 


See Salem's maids i in white attend the King, 
gs greet the Spoules—hark to what they ang. 


Who "RN the Deſart, where the at F; 
High Sinai pierces, comes invol'd with crowds? | 
*Tis the, the Spouſe, Oh! favour'd o'er the reſt! 
- Who walks reclin'd by ſuch a lover's breaſt. 


The Spouſe rejoicin g heard the kind ſalute, 
And thus addreſs d him—all the reſt were mute. 
Beneath the law, our goodly parent tree, 

I went my much beloy'd in ſearch of thee, 

For thee, like one in pangs of travail ſtrove, 

Hence, none. may wonder if I gain thy love. . 

As ſeals their pictures to the wax impart, 

So let my picture ſtamp thy gentle heart, 

As fix d the Signets on our hands remain, 

So fix me thine, and neꝰer to part again; 

For love, is ſtrong as Death, whene'er they ftrike, 8 

Alike imperious, vainly check d alike, 
'S | But 
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But dread to looſe, love mix'd with jealous dread ! 
As ſoon the marble Tomb reſign the dead. | 

It's fatal arrows fiery- pointed fall. | . 
The fire intenſe, and thine the moſt of all; | 
Toflack the points no chilling floods are found, 
Nay ſhou*d afflictions roll like floods around, 
Were wealth of nations offer*d, all wou'd prove, 
Too ſmall a danger, or a price for love. 
If then with love, this world of worth agree 
With ſoft regard our little Siſter ſee, 
How far unapt as yet, like maids that own, 
No Breaſt's at all, or Breaſts but hardly grown, : 
Her part of Proſelyte is ſcarce a part, 

Too much a Gentile at her erring heart, | 

Her day draws nearer, what have we to do, 
Leaſt ſhe be aſk'd, and prove unworthy too? 
Deſpair not Spouſe, he cries, we'll find the means, 
Her good beginnings aſk the greater pains. | 
Let her but ſtand, ſhe thrives; a wall too low 

Is not I for the ſtanding ſoz 3 
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The vintage ſet, by Solomon, to ſale, 


174 © PARNELD's POEMS 


What falls is only loft, we'll build her high, 
Till the rich palace glitters in the ſky. | 

The Door that's weak, (what need we ſpare the coſt ?) 

If tis a door, we need not think it loſt ; 

The Leaves ſhe brings us, if thoſe Leaves be good, 

We'll cloſe in Cedar's uncorrupting wood. 


Rap'd with the news, the ſpouſe converts her eyes, 
And Oh! companions, to the maids ſhe cries ; 
What joys are ours to hail the nuptial day | 
Which calls, our Siſter ? 2? — Hark I hear her ſay, 


Yes I'm a wall, lo! ſhe that boaſted none, 


Now boaſts of Breaſts unmeaſurably grown, 
Large tow' ry buildings, where ſecurely reſt, 
A thouſand thouſand of my lovers gueſts ; 

The vaſt increaſe affords his heart delight, 


And I find favour in his Heav'nly ſight. 


The Lover here, to make her rapture laſt, 
Thus adds aſſurance to the promiſe paſt, 


A N Vineyard i in BAAL-HAMON vide 


His 
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His keepers took; and ev'ry keeper paid 

A thouſand Purſes for the gains he made. 
And I've a vintage too; his vintage bleeds 

A large increaſe, but my return exceeds. 

Let Solomon receive his keepers pay, 

He gains his thouſand, their two hundred they, 
Mine is mine own, tis in my preſence ſtill, 
And ſhall increaſe the more, the more ſhe will. 
My love my Vineyard, Oh the future ſhoots, 
Which fill my garden rows with ſacred fruits! 
Ifaw the lining maids attend thy voice, | 
And in their liſt 'ning ſaw their eyes rejoice, + 
A due ſucceſs thy words of comfort met, 

Now turn to me—tis I wou'd hear thee yet. 
Say dove and ſpotleſs, for I muſt aa, & 
Say Spouſe and Siſter, all you wiſh to'ſay; ':* 
He ſpake, the place was bright with lambent fire, 
(But what is brightneſs if the Chriſt retire?) 
Gold bord'ring purple mark d his road in, air, 


And kneeling all, the Spouſe addreſs'd the pray'r. 
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Defire of nations if thou muſt be gone, 
Accept our wiſhes, all compriz d in one; 
We wait thine advent, Oh we long to ſee, 
T and my Siſter, both as one in the. 
Then leave thy Heav'n, and come and dwell below, 
Why ſaid I leave? tis Heay'n where ere you go. 
Haſte my belov d, thy promiſe haſte to crown, 
The form thou lt honour waits thy coming down, 
Nor let fuch {wiftneſs in the Roes be ſhewn . 
To fave themſelves, as thine, to ſave thine own. 
Haſte like the nimbleſt Harts, that wh bound 
Before the Kretches of the ſwifteſt Hound, 
With reaching feet devour a level 8 
Acroſs their backs their branching antlers lay 
In the cool dews their bending body ply,.:, 1 
And n een mountains g N e Ec 
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2 ' 


E. 


Hs Ga the king — me angel mm a 
-BQygh: 7 ©: ig ot ene: „ of F 
F rom Eden' s.tree to crown the wiſeſt brow; N 
And now thou, faireſt garden, eyer 0 
Broad banks of ſpices, bloſſam' d. walks of r 
O Lebanon! _ where. much Ilqve to dwell, 


Since I muſt leave thee Lebanony, revell! 


Swift from my foul the fair Idea flies, 1 = 
A wilder ſight the changing ſcene foppliesy : : 


Wide ſeas come rolling to ny F future page, 


? - 7 . 


And ſtortris ftand ready when 1 Call, t to rage. aol BY 


Then go where Joppa crowns the winding fore, 


The prophet Jonah Juſt arrives before, MY 1 


He ſtes a ſhip anmooring, loft the pales; 09 10 
He Pays, and N and the 18 in 
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| Ah wou'dit thou fly thy God 7'raſhmanforbear,” 


What land ſo diſtant but thy God is there? | 
A 3 Weak 


« & 


n as * _ 
* . _ — — — . 
" 4 9 * 1 We a 9 8 , K g , 
*f 3 Ic fa, þ. 2 Fern - p 
No ons Ce . 5 e : eg LA, —_— 
7 1 4 Da , * = 7 8 n 9 18 — 2 . 
TIS 8 * 2 As boa gs SEU P : on . 2 E . STE”. — — 2 » 
By p ug of * * 2 * 
1 gh 22 7 
— 


————— 
3» BURY Ir eee 
2 8 Os) 8 1 . 
LIE ce Dt AD Rt © Go ea en een * ar 
22 — nee——oenmt — - — — — — — — 


— 2 2 
r 


r WS g : 
— <7 "Ip r . 
0 - hat * 2 * wo — 2 na * e 
— — — — — i 
* r 3 
t 


178 PARNELDs POE MS. 


Weak tealon, ceaſe ty VOICE, = — - They run the 
deep, | "WD $4 Ee RS NJ; \ 

And the tir'd prophet lays his limbs to fleep: | | 

Here God ſpeaks londer, ſends a ſtorm to * 

The clouds remove to give the vengeance way ; 1 

Strong blaſts dome whiſtling, by degrees they? roar 

And ſhove big ſurges timbling on to ſhore ; 

The veſſel boutids; then rolls,” aud ev'ry blaft 

| Works hard to teat her by the groaning maſt z . 

The failors doubling all their ſhouts and Gates © 

Furl the white > Canvas, and caſt forth the wares, 

Each ſeek the Gad | their n native regions own, * 

In vain they ſeek wem, for thoſe Gods. were none; 

Yet Jonah flept the while, who, Hlely knen, 

In all that: number, where to find tt he true. f 5 5 

To whom the Pilet, floeper; riſe enen 14 10 
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Let's ſeck by lots, if heaw en be pleas d to tell, 


— 1 — — 
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And what they ſought by lots, on Jonah fell: 1 
Then whence he came, and who, and what, and why £ f 

Thus rag'd the tempeſt, all confus'dly cry, i | 

Each preſsd in haſte to get his queſtion heard 1 


When Jon ſtops them with a grave regard. 
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An Hebrew man you ſee, who God revere, 
He made this world, and makes this world his care, 
His the whirl'd ſky, theſe waves that lift their head, 
And his yon land, on which you long to tread. 
He charg'd me late, to Nineveh repay, 
And to their face denounce his ſentence there: 
: Go, ſaid the viſion, prophet, preach to all, 
Let forty days and Nineveh ſhall fall. 
But well I knew him gracious to forgive, 3 
And much my zeal abhor'd the bad ſhou'd live, 
And if they turn they live; chen what were! 
But ſome falſe prophet when they fail to die? 
Or what I fanci'd had the Gentiles too | 
With Hebrew prophets, and their God to do? 
. Drawn 
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Drawn by the wilful thoughts, my ſoil Irun 


\ 


I fled his preſence and the work" s undone. | 


The ſtorm increaſes as the prophet "= 
Ober the toſs d ſhip, a foaming billow breaks, 
She riſes pendant on the lifted waves : 
And thence deſcries a thouſand watry graves, 
Then downward ruſhing, watry mountains hide 
Her hulk beneath in deaths on ev'ry ſi de. 
© cry the ſailors all, thy fact was ill, 

Yet, if a prophet, ſpeak thy maſter's will, 
What part is ours with thee ? can ought remain 
To bring the bleſſings of a calm again? 


Then Jonah mine's the death will beſt atone 1 
(And God is pleas d that I pronounce my own) . 
Ariſe and caſt me forth, the wind will ceaſe, 
The ſea ſubſidin g wear the looks of peace, 
And you ſecurely ſteer. For well I ſee. 
Myſelf the criminal, the ſtorm for me, | 
fs Yet 


SN 
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Yet pity moves for one that owns a blame, 
And awe reſulting from a prophet's name; 
Love pleads, he kindly meant for them to die, 
Fear pleads agaiuſt him, leaſt they pow'r defy: 

If then to aid the flight abets the fin, _ 

They think to land him, where they took him in. 

| Perhaps to quit the cauſe, might end the woe 1 
And God appeaſing, let the veſſel go. 


For this they fix their oars and ſtrike the main 


But God withſtands * and they —_ in vain. 


The "EAN aw more with want nf 1 - 
Low black'ning clouds involve the ſhip in night, 
Thick batt'ring rains fly thro* the driving ſkies, 

Loud thunder bellows, darted light'ning flies, 
A dreadful picture night-born horrour drew, 
And his, or their's, or both their fates, they view. 


Then thus to God they cry ; Almighty pow'r, 
Whom we ne'er knew till this deſpairing hour, 
From this devoted blood thy ſervants free, 
To us he's innocent, if ſo to thee; 
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In all the paſt we ſee thy wond'rous hand, 
And that he ny think it thy command. 
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This pray rend they caſt the en o'er 
A ſurge receives him and he mounts no more 
Then ſtill's the thunder, ceaſe-the flames of blue, 
The rains abated and the winds withdrew, 
The clouds ride off, and as they march away, 
Throꝰ ev ry breaking, ſhoots a chearful day; 
The fea, which rag'd ſo loud, accepts the prize, 
A while it rolls, then, all the tempeſt dies, : 
By gradual ſinking, flat the ſurface grows 
And' fafe the veſſel with the ſailors goes. 
The Lion thus, that bounds the fences o Te. 
And makes the Mountain-Ecchoes learn to roar, 
If on the lawn a branching deer he rend, 
Then falls his hunger, all his roarings end, 
Murm'ring.a while, to reſt his limbs he lays, 
And the freed lawn enjoys it's herd at we. | 


Bleſs d with the ſudden calm, the Giles own 
That wretched Jonah worſhip'd right alone, 
Then 
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Then make their vous, the victim ſheep prepare, 
Bemoan the en and the * revere 


N ow tho? you fear to looſe þ pow! by to > breath. 
Now tho' you tremble, F ancy, dive beneath ; 3, 845 
What world of wonders i in the deep are pri 1 5 
But this che greateſt —— Jonah lives. within 
The man who fondly fled the Maker“ view 4 
Strange as the crime has found a dungeon too + |; 
God ſent, a monſter, of the frothing ſea. 
Fit by the;bulk, to. gorge the living prey, 5:04 
And lodge him ill alive, this hulk. receiyes 
The falling prophet, as he daſh'd the waves. 
There newly wak'd, from fanci'd ow he ie 42 


And oft again in apprehenſion dies; 37 


While three long days and nights 1 4 of len 
He turn d and toſa d him up and down the deep. 
Fe thinks, the judgment of the ſtrangeſt kind. 
And much he wonders hat the Lord,deſign'd ; 
Yet ſince he lives, the gift, of life he weighs,.': . 


E That's time for pray” r, and thus a ground for pr. ae, Be! 
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18% PARNELT' POEMS: 
From the dark entrails of the whale to 3 ni! 
(This new contrivance of a hell to me)) 


* 


To thee my God! cry'd, my full diſtreſs | 


Pierc'd thy K kind ear, and brought my foul redreſs. 


Caſt to the deep I tell, by thy command, 


Caſt in the'raidſt beyond the reach of Fab,” 

Then to ine mid brought down, the Tas! abide - 
Beneath my feet, the ſeas c on ry _— 
In ſtorms the billow, and in calms, the wave 

Are moving ebv rings to my wand ring ene, we 
Forc'd by deſpair T cryd; how to my colt” 1 yd 3:4 
I fled thy preſechee, Oh for ever loft: 
But hope reh my ſoul, and makes me %% 8 
Yet row rd thy temple | ſhalf T turn and pray, 

Or if 1 know not here, where Salem lies * 1 
Eliy temple⸗s beav'n, afid faith hate the 
Alaſs the waters which my Whale furroundy : 
Have thro* iny ſorrowing foul — SH 
And now the dungeon moves, new depths I tr. 1 _ 
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The laſt of Deeps affords the laſt of dread, 

And wraps its funeral weeds around my head: 
Now o'er the ſand his rollings ſeem to go | 
Where the big mountains, root their baſe below ; 
And now to rocks and cleffs their courſe they take, 
Earth's endleſs bars, too ſtrong for me to break ; 
Yet from th' Abyſs, my God ! thy grace divine 
Hath call'd him upward, and my life is mine. 
Still as 1 toſs'd, I ſcarce retainꝰd my breath, 

My foul was ſick within, and faint to death, 

Tas then I thought of thee, for pity pray'd,. 
And to thy temple flew the pray'rs I made. 

The men, whom lying vanity inſnares 
Forſake thy mercy, that which might be theirs. 
But I will pay —— my God ! ! my King ! receive 
The ſolemn vows, my full affection gave, 
When in thy temple, for a pſalm, I ſing 

Salvation only from my God my king. 


Thus ends the prophet, firſt from Canaan 4, 
To let the Gentiles know they muſt repent : 
. God 
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186 PARNELLs POEMS. 
God hears, and ſpeaks; theWhaleat God's command, 
Mops to the light, and caſts him forth to land, 


* 


With long fatigue, with unexpected caſe, 
Oppreſs'd a while, he ließ aſide the ſeas, 
His eyes tho' glad, in ſtrange aſtoniſh'd way 
Stare at the golden front of chearful day; 
Then flowly rais'd he ſees the wonder plain, 

And what he pray'd, He wrote to ſing again; 


The ſong recorded brings his vow to mind, | 
He muſt be thankful, for the Lord was kind ; 
Strait to the work he ſhun'd, he flies in haſte, 
That ſeems his vow, or ſeems a part at leaſt, ) 
Preaching he comes, and thus denounc'd to all, 
Yet forty days and Nineveh ſhall fall, 

Fear ſeiz'd the Gentiles, Nineveh believes, 
All faſt with Penitence, and God forgives. 


Nor yet of. uſe the prophet's ſuff ring fails, 
Hell's deep black boſons: more than ſhews the 
W.hales, 5 | 
But 
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But ſome reſemblance brings a type to view, 


The place was dark, the time proportion'd 998. 
A race the Saviour cries, a ſinful race, | 
Tempts for a ſign, the pow 'rs of Heay'nly grace, 
And let them take the ſign, as Jonah lay, 
Three days and 1 within the fiſh of prey; 

So ſhall the Son of Man deſcend below, | 

_ Earth's i Entrails ſhall retain him ſo. 
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My ſouk't now ſeek the ſong, and: find me there; 
What Heav'n has ſhewn thee to repel deſpair z; 


See where from Hell, ſhe breaks the crumbling 
ground, 


Her hairs ſtand upright, and they 3 around: ; 
Her horrid front, deep-trenching wrinkles race, 
Lean ſharp' ning looks deform her livid face; 
Bent lie the brows, and at the bend below, 
With fire and blood, two wand'ring eye-balls glow ; 
Fill'd are her arms with num'rous aids to Rat 
And God ſhe fancies but the judge of ill; 
Oh fair-ey'd HOPE ! thou ſeeꝰſt the paſſion nigh; 
Daughter of PROMISE, Oh forbear to fly! 

| Bbz Aſſurance 
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188 PARNELUs POEMS. 


Aſſurance holds thee, fear would * thee go, 

Cloſe thy blue wings and ſtand thy deadly foe, 

The judge of ill is ſtill the Lord of grace, 

As ſuch behold him in the Prophet's caſe, 
Caſt to be drown'd, devour'd within the ſea, 

Sunk to the deep, and yet reſtor d to day. 


Oh love the Land my foul, whole parent care 
So rules the world, he puniſhes to ſpare. 
If heavy grief my downcaſt heart oppreſs, 
| My body danger, or my ſtate diſtreſs, 
With low ſubmiſſion in thy temper bow, 
Like Jonah pray, like Jonah make thy vow, 
| With hopes of comfort kiſs the chaſt'ning rod, 
| 5 | And ſhunning mad deſpair, repoſe in God "ta 
Then whatſoe er the Prophets vow deſign, 
Repentance, Thanks, and Charity be mine. 


HEZEKIAH. 
ROM the bleak Beach, and broad expanſe of 
| ZW 

| To lofty Salem, Thoagh direct thy may; ; 
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PARNEL I's POEMS, 189 
Mount thy light chariot, move along the plains, 
And end thy flight when HEZEKIAH reigns, 
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How ſwiftly thought has paſs'd from land to land, 
And quite outrun Time's meas'ring glaſs of ſand, 
Great Salem's walls appear and I reſort, 

To view the ſtate of HEZEKIAH's court. 
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Well may that king a pious verſe inſpire, 

Who cleans'd the temple, who reviv'd the choir, 
Pleas'd with the ſervice David fix'd before, 

That heav'nly muſick might on earth adore. 
Deep-rob'd in white, he made the Levites ſtand 
With Cymbals, Harps, and Pſaltries in their hand; 
He gave the Prieſts their trumpets, prompt to raiſe 
The tuneful ſoul, by force of ſound to praiſe. 
A ſkilful maſter for the ſong he choſe, 

The ſongs were David's theſe, and ASAPH's thoſe. 
Then burns their off ring, all around rejoice, 
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Each tunes his inſtrument to join the voice 
The trumpets ſounded, and the lingers ſung, 
The People worſhip'd and the temple rung. 


Each 


290 PARNELL's POEMS 
Each while the victim burns preſents his heart, 


Then the Prieſt bleſſes, and the People part. 


Hail ſacred muſick ! ſince you know to draw 
The foul to Heav'n, the ſpirit to the law, 
I come to prove thy force, thy warbling ſtring, 


May tune my ſoul to write what others ſing. 


But is this Salem! ? this the promis'd blifs, 
Theſe ſighs and groans ? een the realm by 
this? | 
What folemn ſorrow dwells in ev'ry ſtreet ? 
What fear confounds the downcaſt looks I meet ? ? 
Alaſs the King! whole nations ſink with woe, 


When righteous Kings are ſummon'd hence to go; 
The King lies ſick, and thus to ſpeak his doom, | 


The Prophet, grave ISAIAH, ſtalks the room: 
Oh Prince thy ſervant ſent from God, believe, 


| Set all in order for thou can'ſt not hve. 


Solemn he. ſaid, and fighing left the place, 
Deep prints of horror furrow'd ey'ry face, 


Within 
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Within their minds appear eternal glooms, 

Black gaping marbles of their monarchs tombs, 

A King belov'd deceas'd, his offspring none, 
And wats deſtructive, e er they fix the throne. 
Strait to the wall he turn*d with dark deſpair, 
('T'was tow'rds the temple, or for private pray'r, * 
And thus to God the pious monarch ſpoke, 

Who burn'd the groves, the brazen ſerpent broke: 
Remember Lord with what a heart for right, 
What care for truth, I walk'd within thy ſight. 


*T'was thus with terror, ya 'rs and tears he 
. 
When the mid - court the grave IASIAH croſs d, 
Whom in the cedar columns of the ſquare, 
Meets a ſweet Angel hung in glitt' ring air. 
Seiz d with a trance he ſtop'd, before his eye 
Clears a rais'd arch of viſionary ſky, 
Where as a minute paſs'd, the greater light 
Purpling appear'd, and ſouth'd and ſet in night ; 5 
A. Moon ſucceeding leads the ſtarry train, 
She glides, and . her ſilver horns again: 
| A ſecond 
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A ſecond fanci'd morning drives the ſhades ; 


Clos'd by the dark the ſecond ev'ning fades; 


The third bright dawn awakes, and ftrait he ſees 
The temple riſe, the monarch on his knees, 
Pleas'd with the ſcene, his inward thoughts rejoice, 
When thus the Guardian angel form'd a voice. 
Now tow'rds the captain of my people go, 

And, SEER, relate him what thy viſions ſhow, 
The Lord has heard his words, and ſeen his tears, 
And through fifteen extends his future years, 


Here to the room prepar'd with diſmal black, | 
The Prophet turning, brought the comfort back. 
Oh monarch hail, he cry d, thy words are heard, 
Thy virtuous actions meet a kind regard, 75 
God gives thee fifteen years, when thrice a day, 


Shevs the round Sun, within the temple pray 


When thrice che day ! ſurpriz'd the monarch cries, 
When thrice the Sun ! what pow'r have I toriſe ! 
But if thy comfort's human or divine, 

Tis ſhort to prove it give thy prince a ſign. 
8 Behold 


PA RNE LL POEMS, 193 


Behold, the Prophet cry d, (and ſtreted d his 
hands) 2 3:5 e SKN * T 


Againſt yon 8 the dial ande, 303 woA 


Now ſhall the Sun a backward;journey g 4/4/7 T 


Through ten drawn lines, gf leap g ten hel. 
*Tis eaſier poſting nature's airy track, 1 15 a 
Replies the monarch, let the Sum go hack. 7 bist 1 


Artentive here be gas'd, dle prophet prey d. 1. 
Back yent the Suns agd back-purla;d the ſhade c 


. Chear'd » the 6 3en, = by the F Proph het het heabY, 
What ſacred thanks his gratirade d he 
As ſickly Swallows when a ſummer ends, 1 at 
Who miſs d the pallage with tet lying biene, 
Take | toa wall, there lean the Jangu oy hats (4 
le all who find them think je ſleepe rs ad 2 


Wu 


if yet their warmth new days of 12 0 bring 
They wake and Joyful flutter 'up to ling ng 2 . af 
So far'd the monarch, fick to death he lay 5 9 

- His court diſpair' d, and warch'd' tte laſt decay, 4 : 5 

At length new Lell ſhines, . like he gaftis,” 1. 


And rais'd he ſings; 'tis thus the ſong remains. 
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Late my Ge@ hen in the loathe diſeaſe 
Thy Prophet's words cut off r my future 0 
Now to the grade Witt mournfull Haſte l S0, ol 

No death uh] hib ſable gates "below: t 
How might my years by courle of nature laſt ber I'D 
But thou prontunt d it, arid the proſpect us: 

I faid, my 2 my ſer ant now no more 
Shall in thy Tempe ficred eoprts adore, 
No mMidfe on Cartli Wich Hing man e 

runk in a cold 1 uncumfortable } hearſe. _ 

| My life, like tents which wand ring ſhepherds raiſe 


27091 


ET 3 


raved a ſhort rt dwelling a and removes at caſe, X 
purſue 1 me, ſee the deadly band, 3 
My God, who res them, cuts me from the land; 


As x en 2 weaver finds bis labour ſped, | 


#4133 4 


Swiſh. | om the beam he parts th the falk ning thr Ac f 
With pining ficknels al all from night 6 to day, 1 


17 1 9 


From day to night, | he makes my * frength, decay ; . 


1.0 


Reck ning the time, 1 roll w with reſtleſs groans, . 17 


"TU vin a lion? 5 force, he cru, my bones, 
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New-moruing dawhs, but like che morning paſt; 
"Tis day, tis night, and till my ſorrows laft: |... 


Nom ſcreaming. like the Crane my words I poke; 
Now like the ſwallow, chatt'ring quick and broke; 

Now like the doleful dove, when on the re 5 
Her mourning tone affects the lining ſwains. 
To heav'n for aid my wearying eyes I throw, © 


4 
uw 


At length they're weary'd quite, and ſink willi woe? 
From death's arreſt for ſome delays I ſue, | 
Thou Lord who judg'd me, thou halle me too. 


Rat of joy'! what can eG fey > x7 
He ſent his Prophet to prolong my day; 
Through my glad:Limbs I feel the wonder run, 


Thus ſaid the Lord, and this Himſelf has ae. _ 


Soft ſhall I walk, and well ſecur d from TM 


Poſſeſs the comforts of my future years. P 
Keep ſoft my heart, keep humble while they roll 


Nor e er forget my bitterneſs of ſoul. 
Tis by the means thy rene ee # #4 


-T hat mankind live, but in peculiar I; | 
Cc2 A ſecond 
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A ſecond grant thymercy pleas'd to give, 
And my rais' di ſpirits doubly. ſeeem to live. 
Behold the time ! : when peace adorn'd'my reign 
| ?Tras then j felt my ſtroke of humbling pain 3* 


Corruption dug her pit, I fear'd to ſiak, 

God Joy'd my foul; and ſnatch'd me from the brink; 

He turn'd my follies from his gracious -- 

As men who pals cent and . them by. 

What mouth 1 death which can | thy Ry" | 

| proclaim 3 Ex g 
What tongue tlie grave to ſpeak thy glorious name? 

Or will the ſenſeleſs dead exult with mirth, | 
Mov'd to their hope by promiſes on earth? 
The living Lord, the living only praiſe, 

The living only fit to ſing thy lays, _ 

"Theſe feel thy favours, theſe thy temple ſees - 
Theſe raiſe the ſong,” as I this day to thee. 

Nor will thy truth the preſent only reach, Y 
This the . fathers ſhall their offspring teach; | 

ar e 10:3 - Rope 
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Report the bleſſings which adorn my page, 
And hand their own with mine from age to age; 


So when the Maker heard his creature crave, 
So kindly roſe his ready Will to fave. 
Then march we ſolemn tow'rds the Temple door; 
While all our joyful muſick ſounds before, 
There on this day through all my life appear, 
When this comes round in each returning year, | 
There ſtrike the ſtrings, our voices jointly raiſe 
And let his dwellings hear my ſongs of praiſe, 


Thus wrote the monarch, and I'll think the lay 
Deſign'd for publick when he went to Pray 3 
I'll think the perfect compoſition runs, = 
Perform'd by Heman's or Jeduthun's ſons. 


Then ſince the time arrives the Seer foretold, 
And the third morning rolls an orb of gold, 
With thankful zeal recover'd prince prepare 
To kad thy nation to the Dome of pray'r. 

: 5 | My 
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My fancy takes her chariot once again, 
Moves the rich wheels, and mingles in thy train, 
She ſees the ſingers reach Moriah's hill, 
The minſtrels follow, then the porches fill, 
She wakes the num'rous inſtruments of art, 


That each perform its own adapted part, 


Seeks airs expreſſive of thy grateful ſtrains, 


And liſt' ning hears the vary d tune ſhe feigns. 


From a grave pitch, to ſpeak the Monarch's groe, 
The notes flow down and deeply ſound below, 


 Alllong-continying, while depriv'd of caſe 


He rolls for tedious nights and heavy days. 
Here intermix'd with diſcord, when the Crane 


Screams in the notes-through ſharper ſenſe of pain; 


There run with deſcant on, and taught to lake 
When pangs repeated force the voice to break z 
Now like dhe dove they murmur, ill in fighs 
They fall, and languiſh with the failing eyes. 
Then ſlowly lack ning 2 to ſurprize the more, 


From a dead pauſe, his exclamations ſoar, 
| Te 
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To meet briſk health the notes aſcending fly, 
Live with the living, and exult on high.. ' 
Yet ſtill diſtin in parts the muſick plays, 
Till prince and people both are calbd to praiſe, 
Then all uniting ſtrongly ſtrike the ſtring | 
Put forth their utmoſt breath, and loudly ſing z 
The wide ſpread chorus fills the ſacred ground, 
And holy tranſport ſcales the clouds with found. 
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Or thus; or livelier; if üeir hand. and vice 
Jour the good 1 8 _ realm _— 


This fiery known, the learn d 3 came 

Drawn by the ſign obſery'd, or mov d by fame; 

Theſe afk the fact for Hezekiah done, 

And much they wonder at their God the ſun, 

That thrice he drove through one extent of day 

His gold-ſhod horſes in etherial way: 

Then vainly ground their gueſs on nature's laws, 

The ſoundeſt knowledge owns a greater cauſe. 
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Faith knowsthe fact tranſcends, and bids me find 
What help for practice here incites the mind; 
Strait to the ſong, the thankful ſong I move, 
May ſuch the voice of ey'ry creature prove, 

If ev'ry creature meets its ſhare of woe, 

And for kind reſcues ev'ry creature owe, 

In publick fo thy Maker's praiſe proclaim, - 
Nor what you beg'd with tears, conceal with ſhame, 


"Tis there the miniſtry thy name repeat 
And tell what mercies were vouchſaf'd of late, 
Then joins the church, and begs through all our days 
Not only v with c our ups, but mw to Fn | 


0 


Tis hems iba reigns for a Ggnal FR 1 


The feaſt proclaim'd, their ſignal thanks repay. 


Ober the long fireats we ſee the chariots wheel, 
And, follos ing, think of Hezekiah ftill, '' 


In the ble'd Dome we meet the white-rob'd/Choir, 


In whoſe ſweet notes our rayiſh'd ſouls aſpire, 


Side anſw'ring fide we hear and bear a part, 


All warm'd with language from the grateful heart, 
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Or raiſe the ſong, where meeting keys rejoice, 
And teach the Baſe to wed the treble voice; 


Arts foft' ning eccho's in the muſick ſound, 
And anſw' ring natures from the roof rebound. | 


Here cloſe my verſe, the ſervice aſks no more, | 
Bleſs thy good God, and give the tranſport o er. 


FH ABAKKU K. 


OW leave the Porch, to viſion now retreat, 

Where the next rapture. ws: with varying 
heat; 

Now change the time, and change theTemple ſen, 

The following Seer forewarns a future reigg. 

To ſome retirement, where the Prophets ſons 

Indulge their holy flight, my fancy runs, 

Some ſacred College built for praiſe and pray r 

And heav'nly dream, ſhe ſeeks HABAKKUK there, 

Perhaps *tis there he moans the nation's ſin, 


Hears the word come, or feels the fit within, 
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Or ſees the viſion fram'd with Angels hands, 
And dreads the judgments of reyolted 1 0 
Or holds a converſe if the Lord appear, | 
And, like Elba, wraps his face for fear. | 
This deep receſs portends an a0 of weight, 

A meſſage lab ring with the work of fate. 


Methinks the Skies h have loſt their lovely blue, 5 
A ſtorm rides fiery, thick the clouds enſue. — 
Fal'n to the ground with proſtate face I ye, 
Oh! 'twere the ame in this to gaze and dye! © 
But hark the Prophet” s voice, my pray'rs complain, 
Of labour ſpent, of Preaching urg'd in yain. 
And muſt, my God, thy ſorrowing ſervant ſtill, 
Quit my | lone j Joys to walk this world of ill? 
Where ſpoiling rages, firife and wrong — 
And the ſlack d ws no longer curb the land ? 


At tina ſtrange and more than human fond. F 
Thus breaks the cloud and daunts the trembling 
ground. > acts dl 


Behold 
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Behold ye Gentiles, wond ring all behold, 
What ſcarce ye credit tho' the work be told, 
For lo the proud Chaldean troops I raiſe, 
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To march the breadth and all the region ſeize, 
Fierce as the proling wolves at cloſe of day, 
And ſwift as eagles i in purſuit of prey. 
As eaſtern winds to blaſt the ſeaſon blow 
For blood and rapine flies the dreadful foe ; 
Leads the fad captives countleſs as the ſand, 
Derides the princes and deſtroy's the land. © 
Yet theſe triumphant grown offend me more, 
And only thank the Gods they choſe before. 
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Art thou not holieſt, here the prophet cries, 
Supream, Eternal, of the pureſt eyes? 25 
And ſhall thoſe eyes the wicked realms regard, 
Their crimes be great yet vict'ry their reward? 1 
Shall theſe ſtill rayage more and more to reign, 
Draw the full net, and caſt to fill again? 
As watch- men ſilent ſit, I wait to ſee 
How ſolves my doubt, what ſpeaks the Lord to me; 
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Then go, the Lord reply's, ſuſpend thy tears, 
| And write the viſion for a term of years, 
[; Thy foes will feel their turn when thoſe are paſt, 
| Wait tho! it tarry, ſure it comes at laſt. 
*Tis for their rapine, luſts and thirſt of blood 
And all their unprotecting God' S of wood. 
The Lord is preſent on his lacred hill, | : 
Ceaſe 2 weak doubts, and let the world be Kill | 


Here terrour leaves me with Stehe 1 
I breath fine air, and find the viſion fled, 
1 The See'r withdrawn, inſpir'd, and urg'd to write, 
1 By the warm influence of the ſacred ſight. 


His writing ſiniſn'd, Propliet- like array d, 

i He brings the burthen on the region laid ; 

i His Hands a tablet drid'e vollitn® bear, 

| The tablet threatnings, and the volume pray * 
Both for the temple, where to ſhun decay, | 

Enroll'd the works of inſpiration lay. TN 
And awful oft he ſtops, or marches ſlow, | 


While the dull'd nation hears him preach their Woe. 
_ Artiy 1 
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| Arriv'd at length, with grave concern for all, 

| He fix d his table on the ſacred wall. 

Tas large inſcrib· dchat thoſe 5 might read, 
4 Habakkuk's burthen by the Lord decreed, 

«© For Judah's ſins, her empire is no more, 

« The fierce Chaldeans bath her realm in gore” f 


Next to the prieſt kd volume he reſign'd, 
Tas pray 'r with praiſes mix'd to raiſe the mind, 
»Twas facts recounted which their fathers knew, 
*T was pow'r in wonders manifelt to view. 
*T'was comfort rais'd on love already paſt, 
And hope that former love returns at laſt, 


The prieſts within the prophecy convey'd, 
The ſingers tunes to join his anthem made, 
Hear and attend the words, And holy thou 

That help? d the prophet, help the Poet nc now. 


0 Lack who rules the world, with me! ear 
; r ve heard 28 Judganents,: and I ſhake for fear. 
| N Lord 
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O Lord by whom their numbred years we find, 

Een in the midſt receive the drooping mind; 

E'en in the midſt thou canft - — then make it 
known 

Thy love, thy will, thy power, to ſave thine own. 

Remember mercy tho thine anger burn, | 

And ſoon to Salem bid thy flock return, 

O Lord who gav'ſt it, with an outſtretch'd hand, 

We well remember how thou gav'ſt the land. 


God came from Tens ſouthward Soi the : 
flame, 8 
From Paron- mount the one that's Holy came, 
A glitt ring glory made the deſart DIATE. 
High Heav'n was cover d, earth was fla with 
praiſe. . | 
Dazzling the brightneſs, not the fun 10 > bright. | 
*T was here the pure ſubſtantial Fount of Light, 
Shot from his hand and fide in golden ſtreams, - 


Came forward effluent horny- pointed beams: | 
te Thus 
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Thus ſhone his coming, as ſublimely fair 

As bounded nature has been fram'd to bear, 

But all his further marks of grandeur hid, : 
Nor what he cou'd was known, but what he did. 
Dire plagues before him ran at his command, 
To waſte the nations in the promis'd land. 

A ſcorching flame went forth where're he trod, 
And burning Fevers were the coals of God. 

Fix d on the mount he ſtood, his meaſ ring reed 
Marks the rich realms for Jacob's ſeed decreed : 
He looks with anger and the nations fly, 

F rom the fierce ſparklings of his dreadful eye. 
He turns, the mountain ſhakes its awful brow, 
Awful he turns, and hills eternal bow, | 
How glory there, how terrour here, diſplays 
His great unknown yet everlaſting ways. 
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I ſee the Sable tents along the ſtrand 
Where Cuſhan wander'd, deſolately ſtand, 
And Midian's high pavilions ſhake with dread, 
While the tam'd ſeas thy reſcu'd nation tread. 
What 
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What burſt the path ? what made the Lord engage ? ? 
Cou'd waters anger? ſeas incite thy rage? 
That thus thine horſes force the foaming tide 
And all the chariots of ſalvation ride. | 
Thy bow was bare for what thy mercy fore, | 
Thoſe oaths, that promiſe Iſrael had before. 


The rock that felt thee cleav'd, the rivers flow, 
The wond'ring deſart lends them beds belaw. _ 
Thy Might the mountain's heaving ſhocks confeſs d, 
High ſhatter'd Horeb trembled o'er the reſt. 
Great Jordan paſs d its nether waters by, 

Its upper waters rais'd the voice on high, 

Safe, in the deep we went, the liquid wall . 

Curling aroſe, and had no leave to fall. 

The ſun effulgent and the moon ſerene, 

Stop'd by thy will, their heav'nly courſe refrain, 

The voice was Man's, yet both the voice obey, | 

Till wars compleated cloſe the lengthen'd day. 

Thy glitt'ring ſpears, thy ratling darts prevail, 

Thy ſpears of lightning and thy darts of hail. 
1 i „„ 
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Twas thou that march'd againſt their heathen band 
Rage in thy viſage, and thy flail in hand ; 
»Twas thou that went before to wound their _—_ 
The captain follow'd where the Saviour led, 

Torn from their earth they feel the deſp'rate wound, 
And pow'r unfounded fails for want of gr ound: 
With village-war thy tribes where'er they go 
Diſtreſs the the remnant of the ſcatter d foe';'” 7" | 
Yet mad they ruſn'd, as whitling wind deſcerids,” 
And deem'd for friendleſs thoſe the Lord befriends, 
Thy trampling horſe from ſea to ſea ſubdue, | 
The bounding ocean 1 no more to do. 501 
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O when [heard eb hw vouchſaf t to win 
With works of wonder muſt be loſt for ſin, A 
I quak'd thro' fear, the voice forſook wy tongue, 
Or at my lips with quiv*ring accent hung 
Dry leaneſs ent ring to my Wr 0 Art 22 tl 
And ev'ry loos'ning nerve unſtrung my frame. 
How ſhall I reſt, in what protecting ſhade, _ 
When the day comes, and hoſtile troops invade ? '* » 
Ee We Tho? 
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Tho! neither bloſſoms on the Fig appear, 
Nor vines with cluſters deck the purpling year, . 
Tho? all our labours olive-trees belie, 
Thoꝰ fields the ſubſtance of the bread deny, 
| Tho" flocks are ſever'd from the ſilent Fold, 
And the rais'd ſtalls no lowing cattle hold, 
Yet ſhall my ſoul be glad, in God rejoice, | 
Yet to my Saviour will I lift my voice, 
Yet to my Saviour ſtill my temper ſings, 
What David ſet to inſtruments of ſtrings : 
The Lord's my ſtrength, like Hinds 5 makes ny | 
feet, | 
Yon mount's my refuge, I as | fafely Sul] 
Or (if the ſong's apply'd) he makes me ſtill 
ExpeR a to Moriah's hill. 


In all this 3 what daring va ſhines, - 
What darting glory rays among the lines, | 
What mountains, e ee and —_— 
are ſeen, - FT. 


* ambient nien en conceal the Lord wikis. 
What 
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What working wonders give the promis'd place 
And load the conduct of a ſtubborn race ! 
In all the work a lively fancy flows, 
Oꝰer all the work ſincere affection glows, 


| While Truth's firm Rein the courſe of fancy guides 
And oer afſection Zeal divine preſi - | 
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Born on Fig ac s wings, methinks I Fg 
Amovaſteremasl Attributes on hi 
And here I touch at love ſupremely fair 
And now at pow'r, anon at mercy there z 
So like 2 warbling bird my tunes Imiſe 47 
On thoſe green boughs the Tree of life diſplays, 
Whoſe twelve fair fruits each month by turns receives 
And for the nations healing ope their leaves. f 
Then be the nations heal'd, for this I ſing. © 
Deſcending ſoftly from the prophet's wing. 
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Thou world attend the caſe of Iſrael ſee, 
Twill thus at large refer to God and thee, 
If love be ſhewn thee, turn thine eyes above 
And pay the duties relative to love z 5 
Eez If 
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If pow! tbe ſhewsn, and wonderfully .ſo, | 


Wonder and thank, adore and bow below, w.. 
If pow r that led thee now no longer lead. 
But brow- bent Juſtice draws. the flaming blade, 
When love is feorn'd,, hen ſin the ſword ee 
Let tears and pray s avert or heal the ſtrokesz'... - 
If juſtice leaves to wound, and thou to groan 
Beneath new Lords intountrie&hiotthine ow 
Know this for Merey's act, and let 'y6ur ra 
Grateful in all, recoumt the cauſe of praiſe : - rad baf 
Then love returns,” and while no fins divide 


The firm alliance, Pera ment mou 2dil oP 


Vn ff 1 i l 10 L 91144 ego [3519 om nl 
Selle grand round of providepee's care, Sod V7 
See tealms aſſiſted here, and/punyh'd. there, 
Oer the juſt ciręle, caſt thy ond ringeyes, 14 


Thank while you, gaze, and fiudy to he wiſe, Ct 
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The Viſion of Piety. 


| WAS when the Sight in filent fable fled, 
then chearful een prung with eng 
red, Lig of. 2 Ane 
When dream and vapours leave to crowd the brain, 
And beſt the viſt ion n drays it 8. Heay. oly ſcene, 


*'T was then as duch: ring on my couch 1 lay, - | 3 


A ſudden lender frem? 'd:to kindle day, * „ 


ESE 


A Breeze came breathing, ina ſrreet perfume, | 


oh renn Ms J. £1 113434 Ly #71 


Blown from eternal gardens, fill d the, rom; , 


* a void of blew, that Clouds ipveſt, 3 = 
Appear d. a ; Daughter "of the realms of reſt. | 4 
TIN heal ring of gollen Glory w wore, 7 


Her hondür 'd Hand "the fs facred volume bore ; 2 
Her raiment  glifning cen md a © Nen white, © 
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15 is 4+ 113 Sf or 3 111 11211 L 
And at her ſweet C ompanioris ſons of light. , 
ſeoveteyorym. lic hg d 2 Si 

Strale us U ard ny fear and 5 


Fear Barr d my voice, and wender fd "try we 
When le'!the'Cherub'@& thethining erd y d. 
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That ſail d as: Gsund in her azürt cb , 
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Hf 12525 the ſoft air, ind downward ſeem'd t to glides 
And to my Lips a living Coal ys 3 


Then while the warmth o'er all my Pulſes. ran 
Diffuſing comfort, thus the Maid began. | 


2 


ce Where glorious manſions are e prepar d above; 
% The ſeats of muſick and the ſeats of love, 5 
« Thence I deſcend, and PIETY my name, 
& To warm n thy. DIG with celeſtial flame, 5 7 


& And tune thy Soul to ſing feraphick airs; oh 
« Be thou my Bard. A vial here the hg 
(An Angel's hand the chryſtal vial brought.) 1205 
And as with avfu] found the word was ſaid, | = 5 
She pour d a facred unction on my Head. 5 
Then thus proceeded ; ; Be thy muſe thy zeal, 

1 Dare to be good and all my joys ; reveal ; 

. While other pencils flatt ring forms create. 
Aud paint the gawdy plumes that ame 
« While other Pens exalt the vain delight, 
en Whoſe waſteful Reyel wakes the depth of night; 

wy Or 
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* Or others ſoftly ſing in idle lines, 

« How Damon courts, or Amaryllis ſhines, 

« More wiſely thou ſelect a theme divine, 
 *Tis flames their recompence, tis Heav 'n is thine? 


<< Deſpiſe the raptures of diſcorded fire, 
& Where wine, or paſſion, 'or applauſe inſpire, 
Loy reſtleſs life, and ravings born of earth, 
c Whoſe meaner ſubjects ſpeak their humble birth, 
* Like working ſeas, that when loud winters blow, 
Not made for riſing, only rage below; 
« Mine is a warm and yet a lambent heat, 
«© More laſting {till as more intenſely great; 
« Produc'd where pray'r and praiſe and 


breath, | | 8 


( And ever mounting whence it ſhot beneath. 

«© Unpaint the love, that hov'ring over beds, 
From glittering pinnions guilty pleaſure ſheds, 
«c Reſtore the colour to the Golden Mines, 15 
« With which behind the feather d Idol ſhines. 
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Fo ſweet Arabia ſend the balmy breath, 
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« To flow'ring greens reſtore their native care, N 
« The roſe and lilly never his to wear; 5 
Strip the fair fleſh, and call the Phantom death: 
% His bow be ſabl'd ore, his ſhafts the. ſame, .. 
25 And fork ang Te them with eternal flame, 


721 But i urge "” pow 'rs, thy E's voice advance, 
Make the loud ſtrings againſt thy Finget dance, | 
% Tis love that Angels praiſe, and Men OE - - 
„ *Tis love divine that afks it all and mofe; "th 
« F ling back the gates of ever blazing day, 

0 Pour floods of liquid light to gild the way, 

6 And all in Glory wrapt thro“ paths urtrod, 

* Purſue the great unſeen Deſcent of God, 

" Hail the meek Virgin, bid the Child appear, 

„ The child is God, and call hirm Jeſus here. 
He comes! but where to reſt? A Manger's nigh, 
Make the great Being in a Manger he. 5 
te Filtthe' wide! ſkies, with Angels on the wing, 
Make thouſands gaze, and make ten thouſand 


ſing: IS 
| Let 
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% Let Men afflit him, Men he came to ſave, 
And ſtill affict him, till he reach the Grave. 

% Make him reſign'd, his loads of ſorrow meet, 

And me like Mary weep beneath his feet, 

„I'll bathe my treſſes there, my Pray'rs rehearſe, 
< And glide in flames of love, along my verſe. 


« Ah! while I ſpeak, I feel my boſom fell; 

_ « My raptures ſmother what I long to tell! - 

„ »Tis God! a preſent God ! thro' cleaving air 
“J ſee the Throne and ſee the Jeſus there 

% Plac'd on the right; he ſhews the wounds he bore, 
66 (My fervors oft have won him thus before,) 
How pleas'd he looks 15 words have reach a 


his ear, 
£ He bids the Gates undar Oy calls me near.“ 


She ceas'd The can on which the ſeem'd to 

It's curls unfolded, and around her ſpread ; 
Bright Angels waft their wings to raiſe the cloud, 
And ſweep their Iy*ry Lutes and ſing aloud, 


- 
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The ſcene moves off, while all it's ambient ſky, 
Is turn'd to wondrops muſick as they fly, 

And foft the ſwelling ſounds of muſick grow, 
And faint their ſoftneſs, till they fail below. 

My downy ſleep the warmth of Phæbus broke, 
And while my thoughts were ſet' ling, thus I ſpoke, 
Thou beauteous Viſion, on the ſoul impreſt, 
When moſt my reafon would appear to reſt, 

T was ſure with pencils dipt in various lights, 
Some curious Angel limn'd thy ſacred ſights, | 
From blazing ſuns his radiant Gold he drew, 
While moons the Silyer gave, and air the blew. 
Ill mount the roving winds expanded wing, 
And ſeek the ſacred hill and light to fing : | 
Cris known in Jewry well) I'll make my lay 
Obeditnt to thy ſummons, ſound with praiſe. FE; 


But ſtill fear unwarm'd with ly flame 
I take for truth the flatt'ries of a dream; 
And barely wiſh the wond'rous gift I boaſt, 
And only F, wt deſerves it moſt. 
a Indulgent 
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Indulgent Lord ! whoſe gracious love diſplays, 
Joys in the light, and fills the dark with eaſe, 

Be this to bleſs my days, no dream of bliſs, 
Or be to bleſs the nights my dreams like this, 


"of Hymn for Morning, © 


EE the ſtar that leads the day 

) Riſing ſhoots a golden ray, 

| E makes the ſhades of darkneſs 8⁰ 

From heav'n above and earth below; 5 

And warn us early with the fight 
To leave the beds of filent _ : 
From an heart ſincere and found | 

From it*s very deepeſt Sund 

Send Devotion up on high” 

Wing'd with heat to reach the 17 

See the time for fleep has run, TY 

Riſe before, or with the fun, | 

Lift thine hands and humbly pray 

The Rn of eternal day, 


Ffs- Thay 
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WE 


That as the light ſerenely farrr 
Illuſtrates all the tracts of air, . 
The ſacred ſpirit ſo may reſt 
With quick' ning beams upon thy breaſt, EE, 
And kindly clean it all within | 
From darker blemiſhes of ſin, ä 

And ſhine with grace until we view 


The realm it gilds with glory too. 
See the day that dawns j in air, | 5 = 1 | 
Brings along it's toil and care, . ER 6 8 : — 

From the lap of night > forings OS | 
With heaps of buſineſs on i it's vings 1 
Prepare to meet them in a mij d.. 

That bows ſubmiſſively reſign'd,. Hl ed ns mort 

That ous to works MORIA, 7 r 67; 471 

And knows that God has order d all. b 

And whether with a ſmall repaſt F . 

We break the ſober morning fats . 5 

Or in our thoughts and houſes lay 6 
The future methods of the day, | 
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Or early walk abroad to meet 
Our buſineſs, with induſtr*, ous feet, 
Whate'er we think whate er we do, 15 85 
His glory ſtill be kept in view. =, 
O Giver of eternal bliſs, | 
Heav'nly Father grant me this, 
Grant it all as well as me, | VVV 
All whoſe hearts are fix'd on thee, — . 
Who revere thy ſon above „ 


Who thy ſacred 1 love. | 55 5 ; | i: th 
A Hymn for Nom. 


1 


HE "a is wiſtüy mounted Ua, tes; T 
It glitters i in the ſouthern ſky, Slidw UT 
It's beams with force and glory beat, tur, el 15 
And fruitful earth is fill d with heat. 
Father, alſo with thy fire 5 mx W 
Warm the cold the dead eſire, 2} 1 loch yoo con 
And make the ſacred love of thee, 1 
| Within my ſoul a ſun tome. 1 
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That drive when guſts of paſſion rile 
And intercept it from our eyes. . 


Let it ſhine fo fairly bright, | 

That nothing elſe be took for light; . 
That wordly charms be ſeen to fade, | | 
And in it's luſtre find a ſnadle. 
Let it ſtrongly ſhine within — 
To ſcatter all the clouds & fin, 


BZ 4 . 


Let it's glory more than vie, 


With the ſun that lights the ky, + 
Let it ſwiftly mount in air, 5 
Mount with that, and leave it there, * 
And ſoar with more aſpiring flight | 
To realms of everlaſting Li ight. Ar | | 
Thus while here I'm foro d to be, 


I daily wiſh to live with thee, | 
And feel that union which thy love, 
Will, after death, compleat above. Fools rin 
From my ſoul I ſend my —_ Lien gti trug 
Great Creator bow thine cary ee 
Jr O nel 10k A N 


1 
23 
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Thou for whoſe propitious ſway 
The world was taught to ſee the day, 
Who ſpake the word and earth begun 
And ſhew'd its beauties in the ſun, 
With pleaſure I thy creatures view, 

And wou'd with good affection too, 
Good affection ſweetly. free, 

Looſe from them and move to thee ; 
O teach me due returns to give, 

And to thy glory let me live, | 
And then my days ſhall ſhine the more 
Or paſs more bleſſed than before. 


A H ymn for Evening. 


HE beam-repelling miſts ariſe; © | 
| L And ev'ning ſpreads obſcurer . 1-1 
The twilight will the night forerun, © 
And night itſelf be ſoon begun. : 
Upon thy knees devoutly bow 
And pray the Lord of glory now, 
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I Tofill thy breaſt, or deadly ſin 

May cauſe a blinder night within. 
And whether pleaſing vapours rife, - 
Which gently dim the cloſing eyes, 
Which makes the weary members bleſfs'd, 
With ſweet refreſhment in their reſt z 
Or whether ſpirits in the brain, 
Diſpel their (oft embrace again, 


| And on my watchful bed I ſtay, 

' Forfook by ſleep and waiting day "Ih 3 7 
Be God for ever in my view „C A 
And never he forſaxe me too; 1 4 


But ſtill as day concludes in night, 
To break again with new. born light, 
His wond'rous bounty let me find | 
With ſtill a more entighten'd mind. 
When grace and love in one agree, * 
Graee from God, and loye from me, 
Grace that will from heav 'n inſpire, 
Love that ſeals it in deſire, 


Grace 
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Grace and love that mingle beams, 
And fill me with encreaſing flames. 
Thou that haſt thy palace far 

Above the moon and ev'ry ſtar, 
Thou that ſitteſt on a thrones... - *: 


To which the night \ was never known, 8 


Regard my voice and make me bleſs d, 
By kindly granting it's requeſt, 8 5 | 
If thoughts on thee my foul employ, 
My darkneſs will afford me joy. 
Till thou ſhalt call, and I ſhall ſoar, 
And part with darknels eyermore. 


The _ in drew... 


As when the: Summer's ſeaſons beat 


With ſcorching flame and parching heat, 


The trees are burnt, the flowers fade, 
And thirſty gaps in earth are made. 
<a. 


ITH kind e hear as ay 
O Jeſu, Lord of life, on high! 


225 


Let thoſe a quick refreſhment give ; 


To ſpringing comfort, change within, 


Fit to fill and raiſe my ſong, | , 1 
Joy that ſhall reſounded be = G 
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My thoughts of comfort languiſh ſo, 
And fo my foul is broke by woe. © 


Then on thy ſervant's drooping head, 


Thy des of bleſſing ſweetly ſhed ; : 
And raiſe my mind, and bid me Ts 

My fears of danger while J breath, 

My dread of endleſs hell b N 
My ſenſe of ſorrow for my . 


* 4 


va. 


Change all my fad complaints for oy” 


To chearful notes of endleſs praiſe ; * * 


Nor let a tear mine eyes employ 
But ſuch as owe their birth to oy: 
Joy tranſporting ſweet and _ 


2 


** 


While days and nights 0 for me- her 2A 


Be not as a Judge ſevere, edt id 117 


For ſo thy n who! uy bear 2 
> £1 39 1 $ On 


On all my words and actions look, 
(I know they're written in thy book) 
But then regard my mournful cry 
And look with Mercy's gracious eye, 
What needs my blood ſince thine will do 
To pay the debt to juſtice Ane 
O tender mercy's art divine! 1 
Thy ſorrow proves the cure of SEA 
Thy dropping wounds, thy woful ſmart , 
Allay the bleedings of my heart: 
Thy death, in death's extreme of pain, 
Reſtores my foul to life again. 
Guide me then for here I burn 
To make my Saviour ſome return. 
Il riſe, (if that will pleaſe him ſtill 
And ſure I've heard him own it will) 
I u trace his ſteps and bear my croſs. 
Deſpiſing ev'ry grief and loſs ;. 
Since he deſpiſing pain and ſhame, 
WW Firſt took * his, and did the 1. 
G g 2 
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The Happy Man. - act 


+ 1,07 


H O W Meſs 4 the man, 3 ally 6, 

As fan as man is bleſs d below, b 5 
Who taking up his eroſs eſſaus ing 01 
| To follov / Jeſus all his days, 18 d Niet 18 0 
l | * With reſolution to obey, a eee 901 Val 
And ſteps enlarging in his Waylon en ail odD 

IR The Father of the ſaints abovee  1P, 
Adopts him with a Father's lobe. 


j 
4 
f . . 3 « ; 4 
i And makes his boſom throughly ſine 
; | > With wond'rous ſtores of grace divine: 
4 | 
q Sweet grace divine the pledge of joy you nin of 
1 That Will his ſoul above emplʒßy £1 bi HE 


F ull joy, | that when his time is done Vt DA 
Becomes his portion as a ſon- s 2qpF; ai So 1 
Ah me! the ſweet infus'd defies va; v9 gf 
The fervid wiſhes; holy fires, fg of, eil conie 
Which thus a melted heart refinq̃ 

Such are his and ſuch be mine. 
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From hence deſpiſg all beſides, 
That earth reveals or ocean hides, © 
All that men in either prize, 
On God alone he ſets his eyes. 
From hence his hope is on the wings, 
| His health renews, his fafety ſprings, 
His glory blazes up below, J 
And all the ſtreams of comfort flop. th... 


| He calls his Saviour King above 
Lord of mercy, Lord of love, 1500 b 

And finds a kingly care defend. 
And mercy ſmile, and Iove deſcend,” er 
To chear, to guide him in the ways Of 

Of this vain world's deceitful mae: 
And tho' the wicked earth diſplay,” 0 
It's terrors in their fierce array,, 
Or gape ſo wide that horrour ſhews” '* ol 
It's hell replete with endleſs woes 
Such ſuccour keeps him elear of Il!!! 
Still firm to good Aid dauntleſs e yan 0s 
OA | | | | | 80 
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So fix'd, by Providence's hands : 

A rock amidſt an ocean ſtands; 

So bears without a trembling dread 

The tempeſt beating round it's head. 
And with it's fide repels the wayye 
Whoſe hollow ſeems a coming grave: 
The ſkies the deeps are heard to roar 
The rock, hands ſettled as before, 8 


111 


. 1, all with whom he has to do, 4692. 

Admire the life which blefſes you 1... - 
That feeds a foe, that aids a friend, „ 
Without a bye deſigning end 1, 


It's knowing real int'reſt lies 


On the bright ſide of yonder Kies, Hin ei 4. 
Where having made a title fair 0. bore? 
It mounts and leaves the world to care. 


While he that ſeeks for Fo NG Sa 8 a Ps 


In earthly joys and evil ways. 


Is but the fool of toil or Mn,, = odd hoon 37 


: (Tho' happy be the ſpacious name)): 


LF 
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And made by wealth,” which makes him great, 
A more conſpicuous wretch of ſtate. | 


The Wayt 70 ; Happineſs. 


H OW long ye miſerable bli nd 
| Shall idle dreams engage your mind, 


How long the paſſions make their fight, 
At empty ſhadows of delight. 
No more in paths of error ſtray ert ER 
The Lord thy Jeſus is the way, 
The ſpring of happineſs, and where 
Shou'd men ſeek happineſs but there? 
Then run to meet him at your need 
| Run with boldneſs, run with ſpeed, 
For he forſook his own abode l 
To meet thee more chan half the road. 
He laid aſide his radiant, crown EP 
And love for mankind brought him down 
| To thirſt and hunger, pain and woe, 
To wounds, to death it ſelf below, 
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And he that ſuffer'd theſe alone? ; bar Tin, 
For all the World, deſpiſes none. 

To bid the ſoul that's ſick be clean 

To bring the loſt to. life agann 

To comfort thoſe that grieve for ill, > 

Is his peculiar goodneGs ſtill, , 77 © T 7 

. And as the thoughts of 8 e A 4 
Upon a dear and only ſon n 

So kind a love his mereies ſneer . | 10 3A 

So Kind and more exireamaly 6; agg ui 210m 677 
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Thrice happy men (or find a \phraſs 3 
That ſpeaks your bliſs with greater praiſe) , | 
Who moſt obedient to thy « call. : 

Leaving pleaſures leaving all, | ny He 
With heart with ſoul, with bree incline 


Ae 


O ſweeteſt Jeſu ! to be thine., . 
Who know thy will, obſerve thy ways, Ty on rn | 
And in thy ſervice ſpend their days: ay Sy 


N Fri 5 $ a 1924 


E'en death that ſeems to ſet them free 5 


De, 
But brings them cloſer fil to thee. C 
15 e 
1 The 
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The Comvert's Low. tn 


LESSED Light 8 hin 
Who fill the manſions of the ky, 
Sure lune whoſe mercy ſtil!l | 
Preſerves thy ſubjects here from ill, 
O my Jeſus ! make me knorr 
How to pay the thanks 1 owe. 


LIED. 97 


As the fond ſheep chat 0 firays 
With wanton play thro' winding ways 
Which never hits the road of home 
O'er Wilds of danger learns een 
Till weari'd out with idle fear 
And paſſing there and turning here, 
He will for reft to covert run : 
And meet the wolf he wiſh'd to prin 
Thus wretched I, thro” wanton' will 
Run blind and headlong on in ill: 5 
*T'was thus from fin to ſin I fer, 
| A thus] night have periſh'd too CH 
| Hh - 
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„ But mercy dropt the likeneſs here 

And ſhew*'d and fav'd me ſtom my fear, 

| | "While o'er the darkneſs of my _ 

; | The ſacred ſpirit purely ſhin'd, - 

| And mark'd and þrightned all the way 

| Which leads to everlaſting day, * 

'F And broke the thick*ning clouds of fin | 
| And fix'd the light of love within. | 


| 1 


5 1 yer 
5 -F rom hence my raviſh'd foul airs : 

| And dates the riſe of it's deſires. * Loa: | 
From hence to thee my God! I turn „ 
And fervent wiſhes ſay I burn A 1 
I burn thy glorious face to ſee 

In live in endleſs 3 s joy wank thee. 


FRM) . *M ok © > * = 
/ „ rern * 


be s no fach A 42 kind of Jam. 
1 „ Between the lover and the dame, ply - 
5 | ; Nor ſuch affection parents bear . 
1 To their young and only heir, 955 thn 4 
= Tho”. join'd together both conſpire 
And boaſt a doubled force of fire, 


PARNELF's POEMS. 
My tender heart within it's et. 
Diſſolves before the ſcorching heat 
As ſoft'ning-was is taught ta run 1 nnch d 
Before the warn the ſun... 2 


4 3 ©, 8 1 + ; 
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0 1 flame my pleaſing pain 
Burn and purify my ſtain, er | 8 
Warm me, Las me, day bye day 7 © 

Till you purge my earth away, „ 
Till at the laſt I throughly ſhj 


And turn a torch vf love. diyine, 
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 ADefire to Pra, iſe. | 


jnopmios deed to ther 
With all my ſoul bend my rad 
My wiſh Iſend my Sant impart, 
And dedicate my mind and ber, 
For as an abſent parent's fon nh rs 
bm ſecond year is only rug wr 1 0 | 1 Mm. 
H h I Y, 
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The ſacred ſpirit be deny'd, 
Thy ſervant ſoon the loſs wou't 


Him your everlaſting Kin 


158 PA RNEL Es ron 
When o- protecting friend neon Bo 10 EH, 


Void of wit and void of fear,” ary 1c Ln 
With things that hurt him fondly S 
Or here he falls or there he ſtrays f π Y r o10lot] 


So ſhou'd my ſoul's eternal guide 


24 yin met you O 

d kno * Drs mitt 
1 TW ,: IU Siri 
And fink i in ſin, or run to woe. | 


Xn iq HOY Ilie 
0 pirit bountifly kind 510 EI Ruf od 28 li 
Warm, poſſeſs, and fill: en, , b 
Diſperſe my ſins with light divine 5 
And raiſe the flabith of lone „ - 


Before thy pleaſures rightly priz d 
Let wealth-and hero he efpig d T 7 © ( 77 'q 


And let the Father's glory be yer fs 15170 
More. dear itſelf than ie to ane... bn9 1 Mis. 124 


_ 4 p 105 200 bas bnim xm 2162ibob ba. | 
ing of Teſus! vi ins fit 

g J 18 5 ing 11S nee 1 
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Sins of Jeſus! chearful youth 


Him the God of love and truth; 


Write 
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Write and raiſe adbrig divite: .. 1 
Or come and hear, and — = 1 pe" 
Son Eternal, word fuprem © zonoW17 Hab ba A 
Who made the univerſal ame, +! - of 1s, 
Heav'n and all it's ſhining ſhow | £8 
Earth and wif ir Mie Belly g's 16 11nd Ei 
Bow with merry tl ee. ” ie 1 
While we ſing thy pale nete. #1 10%; 
Son Eternal ever Bled ee 2 N 
| Reſting on the Füther bre, ey 
Whoſe tender 80e For Whobdag ito „ 
Whoſe power yer, all Rs, r 
Bom with pity,, boy gf Far, „ „ 
While ve fing thy-pxg Sf Pears Ar, 1 


1 Thou; by pity -E eee 10 ro T 

Nov'd, and wot, Ahd let en hartes: 
7 Aſſum'd the Brit Uf chit Ha fell | bart 553 IL 
In pains, rei MRO 
Hyd match the luſtre of the ſkies, 
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From death and — pp bus 17 
Ariſing, thou reſum d thy ſent, n a 10 
And golden thrones of bliſs prepar d π⁹⁰.-ỹ : 7. 
Above, to be thy . reward. th obRCHt oV 


'} © 14 11 ti E 1 Ho Dag 1 9 H 


How bright thy glorioys, hangurs riſe... 1118 
And with new luſtre grace the Wt. + iv wort 
For thee, the ſweet ſeraphick Choir W 
Raiſe the voice and tune the r ente: f got. 
And praiſes with henne. ede no gail 
av'n-rebounds, 
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; W our notes rob theit's's * | 
| And bleſs the ſouls that ſing ot tee: 20 14 £3707 90 
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To thee, the churches bee Keie 8 n 1 
The ſolemn organs ad the yoicg; e vd- ood T 
To ſacred roofs.the ſo 00 und 59 raiſe, bre L 
The ſacred roofs, reſound thy praiſe ; Neth PI 
And while our notes in pe agree o enigc fit 
O!] bleſs the eee ORR e, id wol! 
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05 Happineſs 3 in this Life. 


HE morning opens very x dls gay . 

And life itſelf i is in the month of May. 
With green my fancy paints an arbour „ - 
And flowrets with a thouſand colours more; 
Then falls to weaving that, and ſpreading theſe 
And ſoftly ſhakes them with an eaſy breeze. 5 
With golden fruit adorns the bending ſhade, 
Or trails a ſilver water o'er it's bed. 5 
Glide, gentle water, ſtill r more gently by I 
While in this ſummer-bower, of bliſs I lye 
And ſrveetly ſing of ſenſe delighting flames, 
And nympbis and ſhepherds ſoft invented names, 
Or view the branches which around me twine 
And praiſe their fruit, diffuſing ſprightly wine, ; 
Or find new pleaſures i in the world to praiſe | 
And ſtill with this return adorn my lays ; 8 
« Range round your gardens of eternal ſpring * 
Go range my ſenſes while I ſweetly ſing :” 
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In vain, in yain alas, ſeduc d by 1 
And acted wildly by tie force of will!! 
I tell my foul it will be conſtant May, 8 
And Charm a ſeaſon never made to ſtay, 5 
My beauteous arbour will not ſtand e a ſtorm, 5 
The world but promiſes, and « can 't perform: 1 fn 
Then fade ye leaves and wither all ye flow" 16, 5 
Tl doat no longer in enchanted bow'rs 5 
But ſadly mourn in melancholy ſong, 5 | 
The vain conceits that held my foul ſo long | 
The luſts that tempt us with deluſive ow, 1 
And ſin brought forth for everlaſting » woe. b 5 8 
Thus ſhall the notes to forrow' s object 12 oy 
While frequent reſts procure a place for 0 0 17 


And as I moan upon the naked p plain 0 3 
Be this the burthen cloſing ev Ty ſtraan 


Return my ſenſes, range no more abroad, 
He'll only. find his As * ſeeks for Gods 


7 a - * 
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x 8 T A CY. 


HE t joys which all affords below 


Work the fond heart with unperforming ſhow 


The wiſh that makes our happier life compleat 
Nor graſps the wealth, nor honours of the Great, 


Nor looſely fails on pleaſure's eaſy ſtream 


Nor gathers wreaths from all the groves of fame; ; 
Weak man, whoſe charms to theſe alone confine 
Attend | my pray r and Hy to make it thine, 


4 


\] 


| Fram thy rich "Ong where n trains of light 
Make day that's endleſs, infinitely bright; 


Thence heav'nly Father! thence with mercy dart 


One beam of brightneſs to my longing heart. 

Dawn thro' the mind, drive Error's clouds away, 

| And ſtill the rage in Paſſion's troubled ſea ; 
That the poor baniſh'd ſoul, ſerene and free 

May riſe from earth to viſit heay” n and thee : : 


11 1 Come, 
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242 PARNELLSs POEMS. 
Come peace divine, ſhed gently from above, 
Inſpire my willing boſom, wond'rous love 
Thy purpl'd pinnions to my ſhoulders tye 
And _ the paſſage. where I want to fly. 


— 


But allther, whither now ! what pow fl ere : 
With this bleſs d influence equals my deſire? 1 * . 
I riſe, (or love the Kind deluder reigns © 885 
And acts i in fancy ſuch inchanted ſcenes) | : - 
Earth leſſ' ning flies, the parting ſkies retreat, 3 
The fleecy clouds my waving feathers beat: 
And now the ſun, and now the ſtars are gone, 
Yet ſtill methinks the ſpirit bears me on. 
Where tracts of Ether, purer blue diſplay 
And oy the 9 ln of onive dy. 300 


e p 1 7 | I 1 * 4 ! FEES 2 . * 


Oh! 1 5 enjoyment. of abliſs unſeen! ! - 
Oh! raviſhment! Oh ſacred rage withio ! 5 
Tumultuous pleaſure, ais d on peace of mind, 4 
Sincere, exceſſive, from the world refin'dl © 
I ſee the light that veils the throne on high, 
A light, unpierc'd by man's impurer eye; 


I hear 
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J hear the words, that iſſuing thence proclaim, 
« Let God's attendants praiſe his awful name!” 

Then heads unnumber' d bend before the ſhrine, 

Myſterious ſeat of Majeſty divine ! 3 
And hands unnumber'd ſtrike the ſilver * 

And tongues unnumber'd Hallelujah ſing. 

See, where the ſhining Seraphims appear 

And fink their decent eyes with holy fear. 

See, flights of angels all their feathers raiſe 

And range the Orbs, and as they range they praiſe; 
Behold the great Apoſtles ! ſweetly met 

And high on pearls of azure Ether ſet. 

Behold the Prophets full of heay*hly fire 

With wand'ring finger wake the trembling Lyre; 
And hear the Martyrs tune, and all around, | 
The Church triumphant makes the region 1884 
With Harps of gold, with Bows of Ever- green 

With robes of white the pious Throngs are ſeen, 
Exalted anthems all their hours 1 2 

And all is mulick and exceſs of j joy. 3 

oy 1 2 3 > Charm d 
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Charm'd with the ſight I long to bear a part, 
The pleaſure flutters at my raviſh'd heart. 
| Sweet ſaints and angels of the heav'nly choir, 
If love has warm'd you with celeſtial fire, 


Aſſiſt my words, and as they move along 
With Hallelujahs crown the burthen'd ſong. 


Father of all above, and all below 
O Great and far beyond expreſſion ſo, 
No bounds thy knowledge, none thy pow'r confine 
For power and knowledge in their ſource are thine ; 
Around thee, glory ſpreads her golden wing; 
Sing, glitt'ring angels, Hallelujah ſing. | 


Son of the Father, firſt begotten Son, 

F'er the ſhort meaſuring line of time begun, . 
The world has ſeen thy works, and joy d to ſee 
The bright effulgence manifeſt in thee. | 

The world muſt own thee, Love*sunfathom'd ſpring 
Sing, glitt'ring angels, Hallelujah ſing. 

Proceeding ſpirit, equally divine, 


In whom the Godhead's full perfections ſhine, 
With 
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With variotis graces, comforts unexpreſs'd 
With holy tranſports you refine the breaſt, 
And earth is heav'nly, where your gifts you bring, 
Sing glitt'ring angels, Hallelujah ſing. | 


But where's my rapture, where my wond*rous 
ao 1 | | 
What interruption makes my bliſs retreat ? 
This world's got in, the thoughts of t'other's croſt 
And the gay picture's in my fancy loſt ? 
With what an eager zeal the conſcious ſoul 
Wou'd claim it's ſeat and ſoaring paſs the pole; 
But our attempts theſe chains of earth reſtrain, 
Deride our toil and drag us down again. 
So from the ground aſpiring meteors go, 
And rank'd with planets light the world below ; 
But their own bodies fink them in the ſæy, 
When the warmth's gone that taught them how to fly 


On 


"Ms; 
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On Divine Love * Medi. 
tating on the 2 ounds of 
Chrift. 


DOLLY POR God of Love! 
Look with pity from above, 
Shed the precious purple tide 
From thine hands, thy feet, thy ſide, 
Let thy ſtreams of comfort w_—_ 
Let them pleaſe and fill my foul. 
Let me thus for ever be 
Full of gladneſs, full of thee, 
This for which my wiſhes pine 
Is the cup of love divine, 
Sweet affections flow from hence, 
* Sweet above the joys of ſenſe ; 
Bleſſed Philtre! how we find 
It's ſacred worſhips, how the mind 
Ok all the world forgetful grown, 
Can deſpiſe an earthly throne, 
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- Raiſe 


PARNE LLS POEMS. 
Raiſe it's thoughts to Realms above, : 
Think of God, and fing of love. 


— 


Love Celeſtial, . heat 
O beyond expreſſion great 
What reſiſtleſs charms were thine 
In thy good thy beſt deſign! 
When God was hated, Sin obey'd, 
And man undone without thy aid. 
From the ſeats of endleſs peace 
They brought the ſon, the Lord of grace, 


They taught him to receive a birth 
To cloath in fleſh, to live on earth, _ 


And after lifted him on high, 
And taught him on the Croſs to die. 


Love Celeſtial ardent fire, 
0 extreme of ſweet deſire ! $ 
Spread thy brightly raging flame 
Thro' and over all my frame; ; 
Let i it warm me let it burn, 
= Let my corps to aſhes turn, 
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248 PARNELLs POEMS. 
And might thy flame thus act with me 
| To ſet the ſoul from body free, | 

' I next wou'd uſe thy wings and fly 
To meet my Jeſus 1 in the ſky. | 


0 Oucen Ann 4 Peace, 
Anno I 7 13· 


Oo THER of 8 8 of the ſkies 
Sweet Peace, the troubl d world s deſire, 
ariſe ; 
Around thy poet weave 3 ſummer — 9 
Within my fancy ſpread thy flow ry meads, _ 
Amongſt thy train ſoft eaſe and pleaſure bring, 
And thus indulgent ſooth 1 me whilſt I 155. 
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Great ANNA claims the 3 z no o brighter pa name, 
Adorns the liſt of never-dying fame, 
No fairer ſoul was ever form'd above, 


None e' er was more the grateful nation's love 
Nor 
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Nor lov'd the nation more.” My with fpeed © 
To ſing ſuch lines ns BOLIINeDHMRH may read, 5 oil 
On var diſpers di o faction trimpled down; alt L 
On all the pegeefult \pl6ries of ata inns 
And if fail -iitoo-confin'd'a Alghy © VF 
Mayithe kind id upon' my lab br- write; 
* 8ö fell the lines which ſtrove for endleſs fam 


1 90 fell aticthfting'6 on the nobleſt theme. 


15 10 -ehi9f ui hleg lo 2054. i 
Now twelve reuolving years fias Britain ſtood 
With loſs of wealth and vaſt estpence of bloc 
Europas Guardian; ſtill her om” 1 L 
Secur'd Europa from impending harms,” aft 
Fair honour, full ſurceſs, and juſt adv 4 


Puri d her marches, and adorm d her eauſe : 


Whilſt Gaul, aſpiring to erect a titone iT 
Ober other empires; nn 
Bemoan d her cities won her armies 3 T 22 . 1 

And funk thehought ae ol Ba- 
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Wen thus reduced the wit r "Hg 
The fears which rack'd the nations, juſtly die: 
K k | | Pow'r 
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Pow'r finds it's balance, giddy motions ceaſe] |. 
In both the ſcales, . and each inclines to peace. 
This fair occaſion. Providence prepares, M2 
To anſwer pious Anna's. hourly pray rs 
Which ſtill on warm Devotion's wings anole; | 

And reaching Heay 'n-obtain'd.the world's 25 


ur e 0e 33 


Within the * Se of che ky, 1 37 55 
Where Orbs of gold in fields of Azure lie, i 
A glorious palace ſnines, whoſe ſilver ray SiO 
Serenely flowing lights the milky; way: 
The road of angels. Here with ſpeedy care 
The ſummon d. Guardians of the world repair. 
When Britain's Angel on the meſſage ſennt 
Speaks Aru aꝰs pray rs and Heaven's ſupream intent, 
That war's deſtructive arm ſhou'd humble Gaul, 
Spain” 8 parted realms to diff rent monarchs fall, 
The grand alliance:crownid-withiglory 1 
And joyful Europe find the bweetsiob peate.. | bn. 
He ſpoke : the ſmiling hopes of man's "UP 
The} Joy chat 1 Ridge i Rem ceftait tiopes atoſe 
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Diffuſive o'er the place; complacent airs R 

= Sedately Greet were heard within the ſpheres; _ 
And bowing all adore the ſovereign mind, 

And fly to execute the work deſign'd. 


This done, the Guardian on the wing repairs 
Where Anna fat revolving publick cares 
With deep concern of thought, Unſeen he ſtood 
Preſenting peaceful images of good 
On Fancy's airy ſtage, returning Trade, 

A ſunk Exchequer fill'd, an Army paid, 

The fields with men, the men with plenty bleſs'd 

The towns with riches, and the world with reſt. 

Such pleaſing objects on her boſom play, 

And give the dawn of glory's golden day, 

When all her labours at their harveſt ſhewn 

Shall in her ſubjects joy compleat her own. 

Then breaking ſilence, tis enough ſhe cries, 

That war has rag d to make the nations wiſe. 

| Heav'n proſpers armies whilſt they fight to ſave, 

And thirſt of further fame deſtroys the brave; 
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2 PARNELDs.P.OEMS. 
The vanquiſhꝰ d Gauls are humbly-pleas'd to live 


And but eſcap'd the chains they:mmeant to give. 
Now let the pow'rs be ſtill'd 1 EA 
Of what ſecures the common . R LAL 


Ss: ſpake the Queen; then fill'd with warmth divine 
She call'd her Oxrox to the grand defign 3 
Her Oxrorp prudent in affairs of ftate, . * 


Profoundly thoughtful, manifeſtly great 


In ev'ry turn, whoſe ſteddy temper ſteers 


Above the reach of gold or ſhock of fears; 


Whom no blind chance, but merit underſtood ar 
By frequent tryals, pow'r of doing good, 
And will to execute,  advanc'd-on high, 


O ſoul created to deſerve the ſky!- 


And make the nation, erown'd with glory, ſee, 
How much it rais d itſelf by raiſing thee ! 


Neo let the ſchemes which labour in thy breaſt 


The long Alliance bleſs with laſting reſt; 


Weigh all pretences with impartial laws, 


And fix the ſepꝰ rate Int'reſts of the cauſe. a 
| x | | Theſe 
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Theſe. toils the graceful Borixozxkokx attends, 


A Genius faſhion'd for the greateſt ends, 
Whoſe ſtrong perception takes the ſwifteſt flight, 
And yet it's ſwiftneſs ne er obſcures it's ſight: 


When ſchemes are fix d, and each aſſign'd a part, 


None ſerves his country with a nobler heart, 
Juſt thoughts of honour all his mind controul, 
And Expedition wings his lively ſoul· 
On ſuch a Patriot to confer the Truſt, 

The Monarch knows it 22 as s well as s Juſt 


Theninext 8 in her 8 choice 
And ever pleas'd that worth obtain the voice; 


She from the liſt of high-diſtinguiſh'd fames 


With pious BRIs To gallant ST&azrorD names: 


One form'd to ſtand a church's firm Cain 
T he other fitted. to adorn a court, 

Both vers'd in buſineſs,” both 8 a 
By which experience leads to great ſucceſs: 
And both to diſtant Jands the Monarch. ſends, 


GE ww & 


And to their conduct Europe 8 peace commends, 
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Now ſhips unmoor'd to waft her Agents o'er. 

Spread all their fail, and quit the flying ſnore. 

The foreign Agents reach th' appointed place 

The Congreſs opens, and it will be peace. 

Methinks the war like ſtormy winter flies 

When fairer months unveil the blueiſh ſkies, 

A flow'ry world the ſweeteſt ſeaſon ſpreads, 

And doves with branches flutter round their heads, | 


— 
—— m — 


Half. males Gaul whom num 'rons ills deſtroy 

With wiſhful heart attends the promis'd j Joy. 

For this prepares the Duke ah ſadly ſlain IT 
Tis grief to name him whom we mourn in vain ; 
No warmth of verſe repairs the vital flame, 
For verſe can only grant a life in fame, 
Vet cou d my praiſe like ſpicy odours ed 

In everlaſting ſong embalm the q cad. 

To realms that weeping heard the loſs I'd lth! 
What courage, ſenſe, and — with BRANDON fall 


But Britain more than one for glory breeds, | 


And poliſh'd TaLzor to the charge ſucceeds, 
: Whoſe 
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Whoſe far- projecting thoughts maturely clear 
Like glaſſes draw their diſtant objects near. 
Good Parts by gentle breeding much refin'd, 
And ſtores of learning grace his ample mind, 
A. cautious virtue regulates his ways, 

And Honour gilds them with a thouſand rays. 
To ſerve his nation at his Queen's Som" 
He parts commiſſion d for the Gallick land: 
With pleaſure Gaul beholds him on her ſhore 
And learns to love. a name ſhe fear d before. 


once more aloft there meet for new ; debates _ 
The Guardian Angels of Europa 8 ſtates: 85 
| And mutual concord ſhines i in ev V face — 
Arid ev"! ry boſom glows with hopes of x peace 
While Britain's fteps i in one conſent they praiſe 
Then gravely mourn their other realms delays, 


* — 


Their doubtful claims through ſeas of blood purſu 4d, | 


Their fears that Gallia fell but half ſubdu'd, 
And all the reaſ*nings which attempt to ſhew 


That war ſhou'd ravage in the world below. 
. « Ah 
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« Ah falPn eftate of man ear rage dehgbt? 
« Wounds OE the touch, er ruin charay the 
« ſiglu! ag boot 
« Ambition make unlovely miſchtef ar! Prof bn, 
Or ever Pride be Providence's care! 05 
When ſtem Oppreſſors e . 
+ 'Tis juſt to eonquer and jifaſe t to yield: 
There {ave the nations; but nd more be. 
Nor in thy! turn become Oppreſſor too. Fe 
Our rebel angels for Ambition fell, 
And war in Heav'n produc” da Eiend i in | hell. 
Thus with a ſoft concern for man's repoſe 20 5 T 
The tender Guardians j Join. to moan our woes, 
Tben awful riſe, combin'd » with all their gh, 
To find what Fury 'cap'd the den of night, W e 
The pleaſing labours of their love withſtands, Dy 
And ſpreads 30 wild diſtraction 0 er the lands. | 1 
Their glitt ring, pionions ſound i in yielding air, x 
And watchful Providence e pprores t the care.) 
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In Flandria s ſoil where Comps have mark d the 
plain, 5 
The Fiend, impetuous Diſcord, fr d een reigns ; 
A tent her royal feat. With full reſort 


Stern ſhapes of Horrour throng'd her buily court, | 
Blind Miſchief,” Ambuſh eloſe concealing Ire, 


Loud Threat nis, Ruin arm d with ſword and fire, 


Aſſaulting Fiereneſs, Anger wanting breath, 

High Red ning Rage, and Various Forms of death, 
Dire Imps of dafkheſs, whom-withGore ſhe feeds 
When war-beyend it's point of Good proceeds. 
In Gallick armour, call'd with Alter d name 
Great love of Empire, to the field ſhe came; 
Now, ſtill füpporting Feud, Tſhe'ſttives to hide 
Beneath that name, and only change the fide 7 


But as ſhe wir d the rapid whedk Arüneke /f 


1 


Where mangl d limbs in heaps' pollute the grour 
CA ſullen Joyleſs Sport,) with ſearching ot 

The ſhining Chiefs regard her” as they ff, 
Then hov ring, dart their beams of heav'nly l ng, 


She ſtarts, the Fury ſtands confeſs'd to ſigit, 
1 And 
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And orieves to leave the ſoil, and yells aloud, 
Her Yells are anſwer'd by the Sable Crowd, 
And all on Bat-like wings (if Fame be true) 

| From Chriſtian lands“ to Northem Rm flew.” 


y 1 10 2 


Bat POTN murmours: won Britania 5 tor WS 
He ſpreads his pinions, and approaching near, 
Theſe hints in ſcatter'd words aſſault his er, 
The People's Pow'r—The Grand Alliance croſꝰd 
The Peace is ſep'rate—— Our Religion's. loſt, 
Led by the Blatant voice along the ſkies, © - 
He comes where Faction over cities flies; 

A talking Fiend whom ſnaky locks, 8 

And num'rous. mouths deform her duſky face, | 
Whence Lies are utter d, Whiſper ſoftly ſounds, - 
Sly Doubts amaze, or Innuendo wounds. * 
Within ber arms are heaps of Pamphlets: ſeen, 
And theſe blaſpheme the Saviour, tho the Queen; 
Aſſociate Vices: thus with tongue and hand 
She ſhed 1 Venom « 0 er the troubled lapd, 


—— * » - $4.4 
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Now vex'd that Diſcord and the Baneful Train 
That tends on Diſcord, fled the neighb'ring plain, 
She rag'd to madneſs : when the Guardian came, 
And downwards drove her with a ſword of flame. 
A mountain gaping to the Nether Hell 

Receiy'd the Fury railing as ſhe fell : 

The mountain cloſing o'er the Fury lies, 

And ſtops her paſſage where ſhe means to riſe, 
And when ſhe ſtrives, or ſhifts her ſide for eaſe, 
Al Britain rocks amidſt her circling ſeas. 


Now Peace returning after tedious woes 
Reſtores the comforts of a calm repoſe: 
Then bid the Warriors ſheath their ſanguin'd arm 
Bid Angry Trumpets ceaſe to ſound Alarms, 
Guns leave to thunder in the tortur d air, 
Red ſtreaming colours furl around the ſpear, 
And each contending realm no longer jarr, 
But pleas'd wirh reſt unharneſs all the war. 


She comes the Bleſſing comes, where'er ſhe moves 


New ſpringing Beauty all the land improves : 
| | E | More 
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More heaps of fragrant flow'rs the field adorn, 
More ſweet the Birds falute the Roſy Morn, 
More lively Green-refreſhes all the leaves, 
And in the Breeze the corn more thickly waves. 
She comes the Bleſting comes in eaſy ſtate, 
And Forms of Brightneſs all around her wait : 
Here ſmiling Safety with her boſom bare 
Securely walks, and chearful Plenty there; 

| Here wond'rous Sciences with Eagles fight, 
There Liberal Arts which make the world polite, 
And open Traffick joining hand in hand | 
With + Hon won: approach the land. 


O welcome long defir'd and Intel found ! I 
Here fix thy ſeat upon the Britiſh ground. 
Thy Shining Train around the Nation ſend, | 
While by degrees the loading Taxes end: 1 
While Caution calm yet ſtill prepar'd for arms a 
And Foreign Treaties, gaurd from foreign harms: 
While equal Juſtice hearing ev'ry cauſe 
Makes ev*ry Subject join to love the laws. 
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Where 


Where Britain's Patriots in Council meet 
Let publick ſafety reſt at Anna's feet: 
Let Oxroxp's ſchemes the Path to Plenty ſhew 
And through the realm increaſing Plenty go. 
Let Arts and Sciences in glory riſe, 

And pleas'd the world has leiſure to be wiſe, 

Around their Oxrokp and their Sr. Joan ſtand, 

Like Plants that flouriſh by the Maſter's hand : 
And ſafe in hope the ſons of Learning wait | 

Where Learning's Self has fix d her fair retreat. 

Let Traffick cheriſh'd by the Senate's care 

On all the ſeas employ the waſting air: 

And Induſtry with circulating wing 

Through all the land the goods of Traffick bring; 

The Bleflings ſo diſpos'd will long abide, _ 

Since Anna reigns, and HarLev's thoughts preſide 5 „ 

Great Ox MoH s arms the ſword of Caution wield, 

And hold Britania's broad- protecting Shield, 

Bright BoLINGBROKE and worthy DARTM OTR 
VV 1 

By fair diſpatch with ey*ry foreign State; 
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And Harcovar's knowledge equitably ſhewn 
Makes <2 call his firm Decrees her own, 


Thus al that Poet 8 fanci'd Hee” n of old 
May for the Nation's preſent Emblem hold: 
There Jove imperial ſway d; Minerva wiſe, 

And Phœbus eloquent, adorn'd the ſkies; 

On Arts Cyllenius fix*d his full delight, 

Mars rein'd the War, and Themis judg'd the Right: : 
All mortals once beneficently great, - 

(As Fame reports) and rais d in Heav'nly State; 
Yer ſharing labours, ſill they ſhun'd repoſe, — 
To ſhed the bleſſin gs down * which they roſe. 


| Waſtrious Queen how Heay' n hath heard thy 
| pray'rs, 
What ſtores of Happineſs attend thy Cares! 
A Church in ſafety fix d, a State in reſt, 
A Faithful Miniſtry, a People bleſs'd, 
And Kings ſubmiſſive at thy foot - tool thrown, 
That others Rights reſtore, or beg their own, 


Now | 
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Now rais'd with thankful mind ; and rolling flow 
In grand Proceſſion to the temple go, of 
By ſnow- white Horſes drawn; while ſounding Fame 
Proclaims thy coming, Praiſe exalts thy name, 
Fair Honour dreſs'd in robes adorns thy ſtate, 
And on thy Train the crowded Nations wait, 
Who preſſing view with what a temper d grace 
© The looks of Majeſty compoſe thy face, 
And mingling Sweetneſs ſhines, or how thy dreſs | 
And how thy Pomp an inward Joy confeſs, - 
Then fill'd with Pleaſures to thy glory due 
With Shouts the Chariot N on purſie. 


As when the Phenix from Arabia flown, 
f any Phœnix were like Anxa known,) 
His ſpice at Phoebus Shrine prepar'd to lay, 
Where'er their Monarch cut his airy way 
The gath'ring Birds around the Wonder flew, F 
And muech/admir'dhis Shape and much his Hue, 
The tuft of Gold that glow d above his head; = 
His ſpacious Train with golden feathers ſpread, 
5 e 5 


3 
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His gilded Boſom ſpeck'd with purple pride, 
And both his Wings in gloſſy purple dy'd : 

He ſtill purſues his way, with wond'ring eyes 
'The Birds.attend, and 8 82 where * flies. 


1 
1 


Thrice "Ak 18 if at laſt you Know, 
"Tis leſs to conquer than to want a foe; 4 
That Triumphs ſtill are made for War' 8 3 
When Men by Conqueſt riſe to views of Peace ; 2 
That over Toils for Peace. i in view we run, | 
Which gain'd, the World, is ple d. and War is 

done. 5 „ 
Fam*d BLEnaznN' 5 field, Ravettraes noble ſeat 
BLare GM's deſperate act of gallant heat, 
Or wond'rous WiNENBALE, are war purſu'd. 
By wounds and deaths ous. . "with blood | 

| embru'd,; io = 11D 1 
But good Defign to meks Fa would be gill 
Wich human Grace adorns the needful IIl. 
This end obtain d we cloſe che Scenes of rage 
And gentler Glories deck the riſing age. : 

Such 
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Such gentler Glories, ſich reviving days, 
The Nation's wiſhes, and the Stateſman's praiſe, - 


Noy pleas'd to ſhine in golden Order throng, 


Demand our Annals and enrich our Song. 5, 
Then go where Albion's Cliffs approach the ſkies, 
(The Fame of Albion fo deſerves to riſe) 47 
And deep engrav'd for Time till Time ſhall ceaſe, 
Upon the Stones their fair Inſcription place. 
Iberia rent, the Pow'r of Gallia broke, 
Batavia reſcu'd fromthe threat ned Yoke, ' 

The royal Auſtrian rais'd, his Realms tor; 
Great Britain arm'd, triumphant and ador d, 
It's State enlarg*d, It's Peace reſtor*d ee 
Are FR all adorning Anna's Reign. 


ELTSIUM 


N airy fields, the fields of bliſs below | 
1 Where Woods of Myrtil, ſet by Maro, grow ; 
Where Graſs beneath, and Shade diffus'd above 


Refreſh the Feyers of diſtracted love; 
Mm There 
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There at a Solemn' Tide the Beauties, ſlain 
By tender paſſion, act their Fates again, 


Thro' gloomy light, that juſt Ee the graves 


In Orgyes, all diſconſolately rommmme 
They range the Reeds, and o'er the "PAW en 


5 That mg bend n their n of 3 


Where Kings and oats by ancient authors aug 
Now chang d to flow rets o'er the margin . 
The Self-Admirer, white Narciſſuß, ſo 
Fades at the brink; his picture fades belowW - 
In bells of Azure, Hyacinth aroſe, 2 27 
In Crimſon painted, young Adonis lan: 

The fragrant Crocus ſhone with golden 8 

And leaves inſerib d with. Ajax haughty name. 

A ſad Remembrance brings their lives to view 
And with their Paſfion, makes their tears renew, 
Unwinds the years, and lays the former ſcene 
Were, after death, they live for deatlis again. 


Loſt *y ch her loves: flats 1.0! as 
Deluded Semele bewails ber fate: EA H 
And runs and mm to burn, we ns ariſe ,. 


The W Cenis whoſe afarningthte 
Secur'd her honour from aſecondrape, © | 

Now moans the firſt, with uff def apes, 8 

Feels her whole ſex Fequn „ and bathes with tears, | 


| The Jealous Proeris' _ a 3 wound, 


SE SA 


To kiſs the Rog fite hand that gave the Ag 5 
Where Ocean keins a rage, the Seſtian F air 
Holds à dim Taper from a To! of alt ; 3 

A noiſeleſs wind allaults the way” riti hi ght, 

Th& Beau of tumbling taingſes with wy OY OY 


. 
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Where cating Shades for mall Linens ak 1 


With love diſtfacted tuneful Sapho goes, 
7291 M m 2 "aa 
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Sings to mock: Clifts a melancholy lay, 
And with a Lover's Leap * the ſe. 


4 =o 


The fad Eryphile retreats to moan, | | 
What * her Huſband's death and . ber | 
own, . 
Surveys the chr. ring Veil the Inte of "as 52 

And tears the Shadow, but ſhe tears too late, 


In thin Deſign, and airy Picture, fleet 
The Tales that ſtain the royal houſe of Crete: r 
To court a loyely Bull Paſiphae flies, On 
The ſnowy Phantom feeds before her eyes. | . | + 
Loſt Ariadne raves, the Thread ſhe, bore | | 

Trails on unwinding, as ſhe walks the ſhore. . 5 35 
And Phædra deſp rate ſecks the lonely groves,. 
To read her guilty Letter while ſhe roves; 3; 5 2 8 
Red ſhame confounds the firſt, che. ſecond den 
A ſtarry Crown, the third a Halter bears. 
Fair Leodamia mqurns her nuptial night H 
Of Love defrauded by the thirſt of fight. 
ends a ͤ E 
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Yet for another, as deluſive cries, Ts 
And dauntleſs ſees; her Heroe's Ghoſt ariſe; 


ET Ts 38 > 
= 


Here Tide, C | Canace and! Dido land 

All arm vd with ſwords, a fair but angry Band 
This ſword a Lover, own'd ; d; a Father gave 
The next; a Stranger chanc d the laſt to leave. 


And there een ſhe, the Goddeſs of the Go 
Join'd with the Phantom- Fairs, affects to rove, 
As once, for Latmos, ſhe forſook the Plain 
To ſteal the Kiſſes of a flumb'ring ſwain : 
| Around her head a Starry Fillet twines 
And. at che front a Silver Creſcent ſhines, | 


Theſe and a thor 
With ſacred rage, recal the pang wer bees, | 
Strike the deep Dart afreſh, and aſk relief, 
Or footh the wound, with ſoft ning words of Grief: 
At ſuch a tide unheedful love invades 
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The fine appearance of che flutt'rit ring boy, : e 
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Throꝰ long deſcent he fans the fegs ee 10 5 
His purple feathers, as he flies; reſdufd. vel U 
The nimble Beauties crouding all to gaze, _ 


Perceive the common Troubler of their eaſe 3 ; 


211118 FS 
Tho' dulling Miſts and dubious Day 257 1 888 AA 
885 


A 


Tho! all the Pomp, that glitter at his ide Ny 
The Golden Belt, the Claſp, and Q ver hide, 

And tho' the Torch appear a.Gleam of white | - 1 
That faintly ſpots and moves in haizy Night 3 1 I 
vet ſtil they know the God, the general-Foe 1, 


And threatning lift their airy handy below 


From hence they lead Tx" REY a i Myrtle t56q 
The ſaddeſt Myrtle in the mgurnful Wood. _ --;- 
Devote to vex the Gods, twas here before. 
Hell's avyfol Empreſs ſol Aonia-bore.) 2th Sali? 
Whey the young Fanrer Rom Fehr BONA 


And only Venus warmad ais ſhadg there 8 1-514 37% 


ba ne en al Jo ada ff ihe! 
Fix d tithe Trank the tender Boy they bnd, 
They cord his feet beneath, his hands behind ; 


He 


PARNELL's POEMS. 271 


Hemourns, but vainly mourns his angry Fate 


For Beauty ſtill relentleſs acts in Hate. 
Tho? no offence be done no Judge be nigh - . 
Love muſt be guilty by the common cry: | 
For all are pleas'd, by partial Paſſion led 

To ſhift their follies on another's head. 


Naw ſharp Reproaches ring their ſhrill Alarms, 
And all the Heroines brandiſh all their Arms, 
And ev'ry Heroine makes it her Decree g 
That Cupid ſuffer juſt the ſame as ſue. 

To fix the deſp'rate Halter one aſſayd, 

Onẽ ſeeks to wound him with an empty Blade. 
Some headlong hang the nodding Rocks of Air, 
They fall in Fancy, and he feels Deſpair. 

Some toſs the hollow Seas around his head, | 
(The Seas that want a Wave affard' a dread.) _ 
Or ſhake the Torch, the ſparkling Fury flies, 
And flames that never burn'd afflict his eyes. : 


The mournſul Myrrha burſts her rended womb, 


And drowns his viſſage in a moiſt Perfume, 
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While Others, ſeeming mild, adviſe to wound 
With hum'rous Pains by fly Derifion found. 
That prickling Bodkins teach the blood to flow, 
From whence the Roſes firſt begin to glow. 


Or in their Flames to ſinge the Boy prepare 


That hos chuſe by wanton Fancy where. 


The lovely Verins, with a bleeding breaſt, ' 

e tao, ſecurely thro? the Circle preft, 
orgot the Parent, urg'd his haſty fate, 

And ſpurr d the female Rage beyond Debate 
O'er all her ſcenes of Frailty ſwiftly runs, 


That claſp'd in chains with Mars ſhe chane'd to le, 


A noted Fable of the laughing Skie; 


That from her Love's intemp'rate heat began, - 
Sicanian Eryx born a ſavage man ; 

The looſe Priapus, and the Monſter-wight 
In whom the Sexes ſhamefully unite, : 


Nor words ſuffice the Goddeſs of the Fair 
She _ the * Wreath that binds her hair, # 
Then 


— 
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Then on the Gad, who fear dia fiercer woes, 
Her hands -anſpitying-dealt the frequent Blow 4 
Ftom all lis tender ſkin æ puiple PoF＋tß. 
The dreadful ſcœurges of the Chaplet drew :- 
From whencethe Roſe, hy Chpid ting'd before 
Now, WW duſtre möre- 


Here euch th ir arab, the, Parent cemsdevere 
The ftrokes un for little Lobe to bear; 
e the melting Be 

And, cruel Mother, ſpare thy Child il 

To Love ebunt they: plas d their death of 15 
» And'yowtranafer,. the ſad beecunt to Fate : — | 

The Mather pleas d beheld the ſtorm aſſage, 

Thank eee anianrnge 
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Thus Fancy once in duſæy ſhade expel : 
With empty Terrora work'd-thetime.of Reſt; 
Where Wretched Love endur'd a world of woe, 
For all a Winter's length of night below. 0% 
Then ſoar'd, as Sleep diſſolv'd, unchain'd away, 
| And thro' the Port of Iv'ry reach'd the day. 
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As mindleſs of thein gage, he iflawly!ſfails  ..'1 
On Pinttions;cumber's in che miſty.Vales,..; | 1211 
(Ah fool to Ligbtch he Nympltino tre qbeyi 
Nor was this Region ever his to M inn TD 
Caſt in a deep d Ring they cloſs;the; Plain. 
And ſeise the Gad, xeluftant all. in uain· 4 


, * */ * ©. ; „ „ 2 8 0 * 
Te Julginent of Paris. 
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HE KE Wang Pine the Bous of Ida 
The falt young 


Kot 2 n 21601 Bol 191119 ry 
Paris half apinetyalaidy' 0.7 

Say tle-looſe Flecks-thie? ſhiubsinnumber'd reve 

And Piping- call d-thenk- to tlie gladded/piove.''l 


T bos chere le mer the beſiige of ihe fic 


Try hat he the Judge of Beauty deal the prize. 
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Thel Meſſuge Hnbwng one Ae vit anxidus 
ow darin 5 'in {vol SHH: e 


To make his Mother guard he ime allignd, 
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Drew fortli — —_ mend and . the 

| pair 2 EET IH 1185 4} 257 ft 
That wheel her Chariot i in the poles! air: 
A golden Bom behind his ſhoulder bens, ; 
A golden Quiver at his ſide depends, 2 cal 
Pointing to'thele he nods, with fearleſs FOR 
And bids her ſafely meet the grand Debate. - 


Another Love: proceeds with anxious care: 
To make his Iv'ry ſleek the ſhining hair, 


„ 


Moves the looſe Curls and bids the F orehead ſhew 
In full Expanſion : alli it s native ſnow. | 
A third enclalps the 1 many cblodt-d c l 
And rul'd by Fancy | ſets the filver Veſt, © 5 
When to her Sons wich interming ra fi ſighs” 
The Goddels of the roly I Tps applies” | 55 5 3 


»Tis no my darling boys time to ben. 1 bat. 
The love you feel, the filial aids you oe: 


Yer would we think that any: dar'd to Frag me 5 
For Charms, when Venus and her Loves alive? 
Or ſhould the prize of beauty be deni d. 


Has Beauty's Empreſs ought to boaſt beſide ? 
Nn 2 And 
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And ting'd with Poiſon, pleaſing while-it karrhs 18101 
My Darts I truſted to your infant arms, | 
If, when your hands have arch'd the golden Bor 


The World's great Ruler bending owns the 3 A 


Let no contending Form invade my due, 


Tall Juno's Mein, nor Pallas Eyes of blew. 


But grac'd-with Triumph, to the Paphian ſnore, 
Your Venus bears the Palms of Conqueſt oer. 


And joyful ſee my hundred Alters there 


With coſtly Gums N the wanton air. 


While thus the Cupids hear the Cl E Dame, 5 
The groves reſounded where a Goddeſs came. 
The warlike Pallas march'd with mighty ſtride 
Her Shield forgot, her Helmer laid aſide. . 
Her Hair unbound, in curls and order flow'd, 


And Peace, or ſomething like, her Viſage ſhew'd 


So with her eyes ſerene and hopeful haſte,  - 
The long ftretch'd Allys of the Wood Seed. < 


But where the Woods a ſecond Entrance found, -.. | 
With Scepter'd Pomp, and Golden Glory crown'd:”: 
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The ſtately Juno ſtalk/d,/-to-reach the Seat,, {71 
And hear the Sentence in the: laſt Debate 171 2H 
And long, ſeverely long reſent the Grove; 5 . 
In this, what hodts i, he's the wife of paint 


F So A 
84141 


Arm'd with a Grace at length, ſecure to win, 

'The lovely Venus ſmiling enters in; : | 

All ſweet and ſhining near, the Youth ſhe grew, 

Her Roſy Neck ambroſial odours threw z 3 | 

The ſacred Scents diffus'd ; among the leaves, © . 
Ran dove the Woods and fll'd their hoary Caves; | 
The Charms, ſo am 'rous all, and each ſo great, : 

The conquer'd Judge no longer keeps h his Seat, 8 

Oppreſs'd with Light, be drops his weary'd eyes 

And fears he To be thought to doubt the Prize. 


Bacchus or the Drunken Me. 2 
 tamorphoſis. RG = 
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s Bacchus ranging at bits lifure, * 
(Io Bacchus king of Pleaſure) 
: Charm'd the wide world with Drink and Dances, 


And all his thouſand airy Fancies, 1 
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Alaſs he quite forgot the While Ent 
His fav'rite Vines i in e n 


The God returning e e er N ar, 2 TY 
Ah! ſee my jolly Fawns he cry'd, | 
The Leaves but hardly bern are red 
And the bare Arms for pity ſpread : 


The Beaſts afford a rich M. anure, 


Fly my Boys to bring the Cure, | 
Up the Mountains, o'er the Vales, 
Thro' the Woods, and down the Dales ” | 
For this, if full the Cluſter grow, 
Your Boys ſhall (doubly « overfloyr 1 


r 


So Wear d; wih more officious belles 


They bring the Dungs of ev ry Beaſt, 1 
The Loads "they wheel, the e Robts they bear | 1 
They lay the rich Manure with care 

While oft he calls to labour hard, « 
And names as oft the red Renard. e 


. ARNELI\ FREKS. 


- 279 


The Plants refreſn d, new Daene 


The thick'ning Cluſters load the Lear 
The Seaſon ſwiftly Purple grew. 


The Grapes hung dapgling,. Sat he 


1161 works 790 7 31 CIP? 


A Vineyard ripe, a Day ſerene, 1 


N ow call them all to Work again 


The Fawns thro*-ey'ry Furrow ſhoot, 
To load their Flaſkets. with the Fruit. 


And now the Vintage early trod, 
The \ Wines invite tejolly God. nel 1 ar 


't no Ai; TD 21 


Soy the Roles, raiſe the So ong,.. 
eh Ii 2:4) D $485 OT 10 2 


See the Maſter comes along ; 3 


22. 
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Luſty Reveljoyn'd withLaughter/ vo 


ory and Frolick follow after. lf 


he Favwnk aſide the Mats emaĩn, 3 eit T 


15 1 


2 ſhew the Work land reap the Gain; 7. ' 


All around, and all round, | 


1 2062 ö 271 £01110 19640012 
They fit to riot on che round. 3 
ie ein * £04941 D. 


A Veſſel a amidſt . the Ring 
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And there they laugh, and there they ſings 
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Or Holly jolly Babd, "> 7 2 21 
And dance about it hand in hand, "ict Abit of? 


| 2 ese i 
Dance about and holt aan 155 WI ads 22 9111 


Then fit to laugh and fing 1g again, vi 23G81D 51 
Thus they drink and thus they Play = 6010 A 
The Sun and all Ja "Wits away. 


ga 10 03 118 eh leg wo A 

8 anuntient Author fung 0113 A AT | 
The Vine manurid Wick every Dung ; bool OT 
From ev'ry Creature ſtrangely drew. won En 


A Tang of brutal Nutte b. % out 


*T'was hence i in drinking on the Layns, 
2 501 £ Gy 22105 ad vy 
New turns of Humour ele the Fawns. 
r olg eomo9 rote MM ods 55 


Here one nawutyinglatbb Jovei A vl. 


Adother fight 1 me.in/the-Gtoye, b mids 


This wounds a, Friend, -aid-that the Trees; 


"Buy Lyonis:Demper,ceign'd:in theſe! wort GT 


Dinos HA 


Another grins and {caps pong tis | tis 
And keeps a merry world Mo . 0 0¹ 110 N 
And talks jimpertinently 6 Peer 5 A 
9 * tWenty kalk t the fame wh, 11 ITS aA we 
Chlhatt'ring 
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Chatt ring, Idle, Airy, Kind. IT 
Theſe take the Monkey's turf ob 1 ACI 
Here one 10 faw the Nymphs th : that flood 

To peep upon them from the Wood 


Skulks off to try if any Maidd̃d 1 
Be lagging late beneath the Sade 
While looſe Diſeburſe another raiſes // 
In naked Nature” S plaineſt Phraites ;:.. 01 5 ciioolt 
And ev'ry Glak hedrinks.enjoys 1 -;* 41. 
With change of Nonſenſe Luft and Noiſe's 114 2M 
Mad and careleſs hot and vain, 


Such as theſe the Gpat re etain, 7 L 8 . 
Another drinks and OH, «7 4 0 T5 


And drinks and wants anoth er Cups 15 
Is very GO mm 1310 4314 VII ng 41 Hove A 
Ever long and ever late, 0 vivo oF 


Full of Meats and full of Wine; 


n Wm 50 li. 
aa: 81133207 18 Oe wen 


2 


LY 9 — 
CR ro 2 9 I 7 — 
4 « 0 | 8 23 — MR ot Y : Y 1 — — 
8 = - - - l * yy q . * = 2 a = — - 
— — ” 4 — * WITS... ers . * SETS” x 4 n £ Ta PI 
, 2 * * 4 A N N = > uw — dg EY MAE 2 r 
5 1 —— DDr 4 * . * 0 * a ——ů— T — — — _ 
1 5 a — 9 c . 4 & aides Uhr CO EE Ts 
9s % r 5 


Sew = 


ä — 
8 3 


Sp 


El 
„ 
bl N ? 
N 
3 | 
1 
3 
AM y 
CO? ; 
* ; 
*., { 
l 5 
4 q 
_— 1 
_ 17 : 
I 
_ 4 
" +# i 
* 8 ? 
I 
BYE j * 
- 
ay 
BEE - 
+ 24 
7 Os 
n 1 6 1 
\ oo + = 
n be * 
= Ln la 
- 3h 1 
w v4 7 
* 1 
th 
= : 1 
I» : 
= © 
of J 
0 
4 
* 1 
1 0 
0 
» 
J 
bs . 
id * 
: ; 
: 

1 \ 
* V 
4 / 

4 * 

« 3 : 

l 
bo 1 
4 þ 
« By < o 
a | 
» $ » 
» M9 
F 4 
” *1\ - I 1 
* z : 
= . 
= 4 I } 
0 1 / 
0 
2 F 4 8 
5 I g 
- 1 
13%, 8H f 
* SE N 1 
— : - 
10 ; 
4 
4” 


—— 15 
12 
2 2 


* 
— 


_ PARNELDs POEMS, 


There ſome who hardly ſem to "breath, 


Drink and hang'the Jaw benean ;: 


Gaping, tender, apt to_weep, . 
Their N ature's alter'd by the Sheep. 


7 5 | 
S454, 


re 


*T was thus one Autumn all the Crew I 


(If what the Poets fay be true?) 
While Bacchus made the 25 7 Nein 
 Inclin'd to one or other Beaſt. ite bg 
And ſince, *tis a Gr many il, 3 
He ſpread the Vines: of Leſbos le? 
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To ev'ry Comer's uſe, 
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Till one Galant in heat of love 


nis Oun Peculiar made her 
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And to a Region far above 
And ſofter Beds convey'd her. 


But in his Abſence, to his Place 
His rougher Rival came 

And with a cold con ftrain'd Embrace 
Begat me on the Dame. e 


I then appear'd to Publick Vier TS 
A Creature wondrous bright | 
But ſhortly periſhable too : 
Inconſtant, nice and light. 


Oa Feathers not together faſt 
I wildly flew about 
And from my Father's country paſt 
To find A Mother out: | EN 


| Where her Gallant of buy, 1 
/ With me enamour'd greß 
/ And I that was my Mother's Child: 
| ak W forth my Mother too, 
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On Mrs. Ar: oe Leaving 
London. 


F ROM Toyn fair Arabella flies} 
The Beaux unpowder'd grieve, 
The Rivers play before her eyes, 
The Breezes ſoftly breathing riſe © 
The Spring begins to live. 8 


Her Lovers ſwore they muſt expire 


Yet quickly find their Eaſe, 
For as ſhe goes, their Flames retire 
Love thrives before a nearer fire 


| Efteem by diftant m_— 55 1. 


Yet ſoon the Fair one wilt return 
When Summer quits the Plain 
Ye Rivers pour the weeping Urn, 1 


Le Breezes ſadly ſighing mourn, | 


Kb Lovers burn r ok 
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"Tis conſtancy enough in Love 
That Nature's fairly ſhewn © 
To ſearch for more will fruitleſs prove 
Romances and the Turtle Dove 
The Virtue boaſt alone. 


Onthe B—p . * 
had like to be burnt lately 
in his STUDY: 5 


ROMthat Dire Era, Bane of S—— Pride, 
Which loſt his Sehemes, and laid his Friends 


8 aſide, | 
E talks and writes that Pop*ry will return, 


End He, and We, and all his Works muſt burn. 


What touch'd himself was mod dan prov d, 
0 (Oh far from Britain be the reſt remov d) 
For as of late he meant to bleſs the Age, 


| - With flagrant Prefaces of Party-Rage, | 
_ O'erwrought 
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O'erwrought with Paſſion, and the Subject's Weight, 

Lolling he nodded in his Elbow Seat, 

| Down fell the Candle, Greaſe and Zeal conſpire, 

Heat meets with Heat ad Parnphlets burn their 
Sire. | 


5 Here crawls a 8 on it 8 half "RE Magots 


And there an Introduction brings i it's Faggots, 


Then Roars the Prophet of the Northern Nation, 


Scorch'd by a faming on on en | 


 Unwarn'd by this go on the Realm to fright; 


Thon BRITON vaunting on thy nt , 
In ſuch a Miniſtry you ſafely tell, | 
How much yu d TOY if Religion = N 


— 


